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Summary: All Thalia, Marisela, Michelle, and Kiran wanted was to have a fun day before being shackled by school. What they got -and didn't expect- was to be transported into the Naruto world. Facing not only the terrors the characters themselves face, they learn skills they never knew were possible to have and balance their relationships with these people that shouldn't be able to exist!





	1. An Evening Unplanned

Today is the day. Just a few weeks before their blissful summer ends and another dreadful year of school to begin- their last year to be exact. They didn't plan this day to be perfect but enjoyable at the very least. Perfect days are reserved for next summer when they're sure that they won't see each other as they do now. So the day finally arrived and all four girls couldn't wait for the time that they were supposed to meet.

They settled on meeting at Kiran's house at 4:00. That allowed for Michelle to get to the location without worrying about summer school, for Thalia to make sure she had a ride, and for Marisela, who could've met with them at anytime she wanted, but the other girls don't exactly know that. Kiran sorted through her laptop just one last time. Reservation for four at The Bowling Lanes in Cupertino at 4:30 is still brightly flashing on her screen. She smiles victoriously. _Still as planned_, she thought. While thinking about their reservation, her mind wanders to the rest of the day. After bowling they would catch a movie at the theatre in the mall right across the street. Then they would go and eat at the mall's food court. Lastly, they would roam around the mall until Thalia's mom comes to pick them all up. Just another girl's day out (not night because they're all too young to do those kinds of crazy shenanigans) is all that they want and, to their merit, deserve.

The first to arrive is Michelle. She was done with summer school and since she was too excited to stay put, she decided to be dropped off earlier. To be exact, she was at Kiran's doorstep half an hour early lest she wanted to be half an hour late because she's usually the last to arrive. Kiran, in her summer dress and boots looks over at Michelle's running pants, tank top, and Nike's before an exchange of greetings and catching up on their summer since Michelle wasn't able to go mini golfling with the other girls at their last reunion. They talked for a while before Thalia knocked on the door at exactly 3:50, excited as ever wearing jean shorts, a simple shirt, and some worn out sneakers. It's as expected of Thalia since she grew a habit of arriving just before the call time because of her being a member of their school's band. Marisela wasn't too far behind thanks to her wearing comfortable jeans, a nice, loose shirt, and the Converse she knew she could walk all day in. She rings the doorbell (which Thalia didn't know there was) at 4:01. The girls talk for a while before Kiran's brother calls for them to get ready.

All together, they walked down behind Kiran's older brother who, exasperated, has to drive the quartet of over-energized girls to Cupertino. The traffic isn't so bad and the girls happen to get to The Bowling Alley just on time. They bowl and had a good time. As expected, neither of them is even fair at the sport. But at least they had a barrel of laughs. At 6:37, they move to the mall to see a screening of _Ant Man _at 6:44 despite Kiran's consistent and dedicated protests. The movie ends with the girls having a hard time controlling their laughter due to Michael Pena's role. They then move onto the food court where they all decide to eat from Burger King. There is a moment where Kiran chokes at hearing Marisela and Thalia discuss the next generation of Naruto. She was so upset at hearing who marries whom that she started choking on a bite of one of her french fries and later scolds the girls while Michelle snickered behind them all.

Then the part of the day they all feared started to loom closer over their heads-the last part of their day together before their first day of their senior year. They walk closely, still chatting happily though the anxiety of the pressure clouded most of of their joy. Kiran's, Marisela's, and Thalia's purses swing lightly in rhythm with each step while Michelle's footsteps carries the beat of their small symphony of chatter. Then, they see something interesting.

"Hey guys," Thalia calls, "have you seen this store before? Is it new?"

"I don't know I don't come here often," replies Kiran.

"Yeah me either. Looks cool though," says Marisela.

Without another word, they enter the almost empty store, _Straight From the Source. _Inside, an old Japanese man welcomes the girls and beckons them deeper inside. "Ah, hello young ladies. Would you like to see some of our newest merchandise? They all arrived just yesterday."

The girls all shake their heads and continue to look around, noticing that most of the vendor's items are all straight from anime and manga franchises. They gasp to themselves, Marisela and Thalia gawking over Kamisama Kiss statuettes while Kiran stares wide-eyed at some One Piece plushies, all well below some prices they're used to seeing for these type of items. Then-

"Guys! Look at this!"

The girls immediately run to Michelle who somehow wandered off to a far corner of the store. There, their eyes all laid upon a scroll encased inside a glass case. And not just any scroll, a replica of a summoning scroll from _Naruto_, the paper blindingly gold and the handles a beautiful lush red that would catch even the most clueless person's eye and make them want to buy it if just for decoration.

"Wait, what is this from?" asks Thalia.

The other three throw daggers with their eyes at Thalia for asking such a ridiculous question.

"It's from _Naruto_. I thought by now you would've known what a summoning scroll is," replies Marisela.

"What episode are you on anyway, Thalia?" asks Michelle.

Thalia thinks to herself for a moment before answering. "I still haven't even finished the first season of _Naruto_ so obviously not as far ahead as you guys."

Michelle's eyes glisten with excitement. Whenever it comes to manga and anime in general, Michelle can't help but lose her calm. "Oh my god, dude. What part are you on?"

"Well, they all took the-what is it?-Jounin exams and Shikamaru, Naruto, Neji, Kiba, and Chouji are going to rescue Sasuke."

"Oh, the Chunin exams?" Kiran corrects.

"Yeah that!"

Michelle puts her hands on her mouth, bright rays metaphorically emerging from the outside of her body. "Can I spoil something for you?"

Thalia considers this. She has never been the type to mind spoiler, that is unless she's extremely into the subject of talk. "I don't know. I guess since I'm pretty sure I won't be able to finish it anytime soon. Shoot."

Kiran chuckles. "Dude, I haven't even finished it."

Marisela grows a smile as well. "Yeah I just skip all the summary-type episodes and the ones that are take five episodes for a battle and go to the good stuff."

"Why didn't I think of that?" Thalia whispers to herself.

Without missing a beat, Kiran speaks up. "Wait, who's your favorite so far?"

"Uh, I guess Naruto since he's a goofball. Either him or Sakura because I'm too into unrequited love," Thalia says with a smirk. "Who's your guys? You know, besides Michelle who we all know is-"

"Uchiha Booty," they all say out loud. They giggle before going back to the previous inquiry.

"Hands down, Gaara for me," Marisela proudly states.

Thalia stares wide-eyed at her. "Gaara? Why?!"

"He's so sweet and cute."

"Not where I'm at. He's all evil-looking and scary. Isn't he a bad guy?"

"Oh, that's because he still hasn't gone up against Naruto at the Chunin exams, right? He gets defeated by Naruto and ends up looking up to him and sees him as a friend," Michelle explains with a satisfied grin.

"Yeah, he even becomes a Kazekage at sixteen while Naruto is still trying to be Jonin which makes Naruto all mad," Marisela interrupts with a laugh.

"Aw, come on," Thalia whines. "Now you're making me like him too!"

To that, Marisela strikes Thalia with the coldest glare ever conceivable, saying in a dark voice, "He's. Mine."

Thalia cowers behind the other two girls and tries to pass off her fright with a nervous laugh. "J-just kidding. Naruto for life."

"You know," Kiran starts. "wouldn't it be cool if we were in their world?"

All of the girls perked up at just imagining themselves in such a place. A place where the impossible is possible and good ventures over evil. Where they could perform the most absurd stunt in their world that would be considered normal in Naruto's. In their bliss, they all speak up without a second to consider who is listening to their conversation.

"That would be so cool! Just imagine being able to throw a shuriken at a target without missing. Not to mention that we would be able to have chakra to do all kinds of things," Marisela practically screams.

"Oh my god! I'd be able to meet Sasuke!" Michelle is trying her best to contain her fantasies to herself, bouncing up and down in order to contain it all to herself, but to much of her effort, she cannot.

"And meeting all the characters would be awesome. I bet Naruto would be a blast to hang out with," Thalia calmly explains.

Their conversation only grows to squeals of excitement causing the Japanese man to take into consideration a new proposal. He smiles to himself seeing how a made up world could bring pure joy to these girls. He thinks for a minute, wondering if the time would be right to give out his special scrolls. He waits a little while longer, engrossed in the girl's conversation as their voices slowly rose to almost pierced through his and his other customer's ears. He knows that what he plans is risky. Not only for the himself, but for the girls themselves. However-

"No way! Ninjutsu is way better than Taijutsu!"

"Say that to Lee who totally rocks it!"

He chuckles to himself. Seeing these girls emit such pure happiness makes him reconsider. He can't wait that much longer. He's in dire need. And these girls… There's no question about it. They're capable, resilient, and strong. He can see it by just hearing them and seeing their reactions. Then it's settled.

"I see you ladies are sincere Naruto fans. If you come over here I could show you more scrolls at even lower prices."

The girls halt their argument for the sake of Naruto merchandise and exchange excited nods before tripping on their way to the Japanese man. At the register, the man smiles to himself prior to bending down behind the counter and pulling out what looks to be a large, old black box. He opens it to reveal a dozen, if not more, miniature scrolls in all kinds of colors and designs. The girls marvel at the sight in front of them and, at first, hesitantly begin to sort through the box. For each of the girls, they don't only see rolled up pieces of paper attached to wood, they see symbols of the show itself within them, drawing them out like bees to honey.

Kiran gasps as she notices this and comes up with an idea as the others soon notice afterward. "We should all pick out ones that are like our favorite characters."

The others nod and then desperately begin looking through the black box for the ones that they mostly treasure.

Marisela sees Gaara in a red and brown scroll, the outside of the paper encrusted with a lining of sand that immediately reminded her of the sand jinchuuriki. She rubs the sandy lining wondering the whereabouts of the character throughout the series in which he was never mentioned. Michelle easily picks out a dark blue scroll with bright white paper. She hugs it to her chest tightly despite what most would say about the younger Uchiha. Kiran grasps a scroll with the combination of red, black, and white. Distinct red symbols embedded on the handles tell Kiran that she not only holds onto one of the more powerful scrolls but also one of the more malicious: that of the Akatsuki. Thalia struggles for a moment seeing as every one of her friends so casually picked theirs in a matter of seconds while she could barely remember what each of the other character's names are. She settles on an orange and black scroll that is obviously the most important character in the series.

The man smiles once more at their decisions. _Not bad_, he thinks. _Things might become interesting. Far more than they can anticipate for sure. _The girls return their gazes to his ensuring him that what he was about to do would be one of the best things that would happen to them.

"Before you buy them," he says in a smooth voice. "Go ahead and take a bracelet. It's a new deal I added just yesterday. Get a free bracelet for every scroll you buy."

The Japanese waves his arm over a large green porcelain bowl stacked with different colored bracelets. All appear to be made out of the same type of yarn and the same small wooden bead in the center. Each girl sorts through the bowl and picks out one. To their surprise, they all pick out a different color. Kiran with a deep red one to match her scroll, Marisela with a light green one, Michelle with a grey one in order to match it to whatever she wants to wear, and Thalia with a blue one. He watches as they just hold the bracelets in their hands. That won't do.

"Don't be shy. Go ahead, put them on," he prompts. They do as he says and wait to be charged. However, the man continues. "Now I want you all to close your eyes and think about what these scrolls represent." They hesitate but give in at seeing no harm to be done in that act(and that they are now the only customers in his store). They all think about the characters that they truly wish could be there in front of them, wanting to share a part of their world where they could be living in a way that they never thought imaginable. "Now," he continued, "I want you all to wish on these scrolls. Keep in mind what they represent and what you all want as a whole or else your wish won't come true."

The girls all smile. They knew what they all want. In fact, they just spent a good ten minutes talking about it. They want to be _there_ of all places and meet the people their scrolls symbolize. It's that simple.

_I want to be in the Naruto world._

There's a dazzling white light. The Japanese man shields his eyes as he begins to laugh. His shoulders roll as his mind reels with seeing his plan finally work. After many countless attempts, it finally worked. Despite being let down so times, he couldn't find it in himself to give up so easily. Something in these girls drew him to them and now, his plan can finally be set in motion. _Those girls truly deserve what they wished for. They truly have a bond like no others. I now hope they use it wisely as I have by giving them what they wanted. Good luck._


	2. The Unexpected is Expected?

Before they could open their eyes, they all felt a strange sensation that not only stung their eyes, but also shook their entire body. They open their eyes to be surrounded by everlasting trees and a soon-to-be sunset, still not knowing about the scene that they had just created. Scared, they all cling to each other. Thalia took a hold of Kiran's arm, clutching onto it for dear life, closing her eyes to slits in order to be able to see. Michelle flung herself over Marisela, the closest of the other three that she could reach. Marisela leaned onto Kiran as she closed her eyes and tried to outweigh the brightness with some of her own darkness. Kiran stood frozen, cold hands stiff in the air when they should have been tightly clutching the scroll she had picked out.

In truth, they all knew something was terribly wrong. Only a few seconds had passed before they started to hear sounds they definitely shouldn't at a mall: birds chirping, leaves and other greeneries rustling, and other than that, silence that scared the girls most of all. With their eyes beginning to adjust, they very soon wanted to scream their heads off. All around them were trees upon trees upon trees with an endless pink sky above them.

"Guys, are you okay?" Kiran asks with a worried voice.

The others mumble a reply, hardly audible but in the silence Kiran is able to hear exactly what they say.

"Where are we?" whispers Marisela.

"This is really freaking me out guys," Thalia interjects eyes still narrowed.

"Me too, Thalia," Michelle agrees, peaking with one open eye.

Kiran stares all around them. Sure enough it is what it seems to be. She then looks down at her hands where her scroll is supposed to be. "Where's my scroll?"

In a cluster, they all release their grips on each other and scramble to search for their lost scrolls. Patting themselves down, that's when Michelle saw the most horrifying thing of all. She turned her head to get a good look at everyone else. On Marisela, Kiran, and even Thalia. There it was again.

Through trembling lips, she finally spoke out. "Why do we all have these?" She points to her right hand where ominous black markings start make their way up her arm.

One by one, the other girls take a good long look at their own arms. Mortified, they stand staring at each other. If losing all sense of mind was the least they could do, they were well beyond that. They can't contain anything whether emotions, words, or tears, everything is spilled. But as usual, it was Kiran who takes the first step in calming them down. She did what she could until they all could speak as clearly as her, that is if mumbling and stuttering was clearly. She tries to speak quietly, much to her own difficulty, but after she somehow manages to bring down Thalia, her way ricocheted and impacted the others to rest assured as well.

After that grand spectacle, Marisela takes out her phone and tries to illuminate their surroundings. She presses the phone's button and waits. Nothing. She presses it again, harder. The phone doesn't respond and she feels like crying, more so than before. "My phone isn't working guys."

In response, the girls all take out their own phones and try to turn them on as well. They're stunned to know that the same thing has happened to theirs. They cry out and are, as a result, even more frightened than before.

Thalia speaks up, an idea popped into her head. "I-I say we all try and find a road or someone to help us."

"Yeah, but Thalia you go in front of us since you brought it up."

"Come on Michelle! Why me?"

"Guys, cut it out!" Kiran whispers harshly. "Let's just stay here for tonight and make some sort of camp."

"Camp? Well, I guess," Michelle whispers to the ground.

"Are we just going to do that here?" asks Marisela.

"Obviously," retorts Thalia. "Anyone know how to start a fire?"

Kiran shrugs. "I can try. But we have to be in pairs so we're not alone."

They all nod their heads in agreement. One thing was for sure, they didn't want to be alone in these woods. Especially if they didn't know where these woods are located. They could be in Russia for all they knew! From all those documentaries they've watched, they knew that they didn't want to mess with the wildlife. Then there were the markings on their arms...

Thalia questioningly looks at the four of them. "So who goes with who?"

They all look at each other, Kiran making eye contact with Michelle. "Michelle, do you wanna stay with me?"

"I don't know how to make a fire though."

"It's okay. You could help me get the wood."

"Okay."

Marisela and Thalia exchange glances. Marisela can't help but feel a little snackish, even if they were somehow magically transported to the middle of nowhere with those things on their arms they don't remember getting. "I don't know about you guys, but I really want some fruit or something."

Kiran and Thalia both go through their bags for the slightest sign of a crumb. Nothing.

Thalia sighs. "Then I guess we should go and find some since Kiran and Michelle are starting the fire."

Marisela agrees, and with the plan set in mind, the girls know what they have to do to make the best of what they can before the sun, the only thing they can truly trust, disappears. Kiran and Michelle stay close to their "camp", gathering whatever fallen branches they can. Marisela and Thalia stroll through the never ending forest, watching out for any bushes that house any berries that looked edible.

'This doesn't make sense, Thalia."

Thalia returns the questioning look Marisela gives her. "What?"

She sighs and responds. "Is there a point to us doing this? I mean, I know I brought it up, but, what do we know about berries? We could end up killing ourselves eating the wrong ones. Or we could just walk in circles and get nowhere."

There's no wavering Thalia however. "It's okay. I actually read up on berries one day because I was bored. So trust me when I say when I know a berry is good to eat. And all we have to do is take a straight line path to not get lost. Trust me, okay?"

"Okay okay. But if I die, I'm blaming you."

Thalia chuckles. "Fine. Though your trust in me is over the charts if I may say."

_Two Hours Later_

Marisela grasps onto a nearby tree, steadying the tingling sensation she was getting from the balls of her feet. Giving up, she falls to the ground and leans her back onto the tree's trunk.

"That's it. I'm done. No more Thalia. I think we're lost anyway."

Thalia looks behind her, not realizing that Marisela had stopped to rest without her. "Are you serious? But what about Kiran and Michelle? If they happen to make a fire and we couldn't even find any food then I think that's unfair." Seeing how she wasn't getting through to Marisela, Thalia tries one more time. "Do you want to make Kiran mad and yell at you to make us walk even more for some goddamn berries?"

With that, Marisela's body shudders at the possibility of her friend spouting nonsense into her poor ears. She releases a final groan and begs her body for any of the remaining strength left in it so she could walk some more god forbidden miles for some stupid berries she no longer wants.

"Looks like we found our targets."

Both girls stare up in horror at the figures hidden among the tree's leaves. Although they are hidden quite well, they could tell from the distinct voices who exactly those figures are.

"They don't look like it Kakashi sensei."

"Don't just rely on appearances Naruto!"

Baffled is probably the only word to describe how they're feeling listening to these people. How? Why? What? All good questions to ask but not being able to ask them is the girl's problem. Well, other than being in the presence of who they thought were fictional characters. Marisela stumbles when trying to get up from the ground, tripping and landing flat on her face in that same second. Thalia doesn't even remember that Marisela's presence was among one of the few there as her friend crushed her face with her landing blow. All she can concentrate on is how this is even possible.

Ignoring the whole thing, Kakashi says something before someone else does. "You two come with us."

Their words get caught in their throats like flies in a web. What is the right thing to say to that? Surely, if Marisela could speak, she would gladly say yes without skipping a beat because up in those trees are also the Sand Siblings-Temari, Kankuro, and Gaara. Sadly, she can't speak a word. She mutely nods as a response. Since Thalia doesn't know the characters as much as Marisela and the others, she is less star struck and therefore could force some words out of her stiff mouth.

"W-why?" is all she is able to croak for the moment.

It seems that all the others except for Kakashi and Gaara were all in the same predicament that the girls are in. They look between the shinobi and Kazekage for answers. The only one everyone got was, "Now's not a time to be asking that. I don't want us to have to use force," from Kakashi.

Both girls tense. They don't want them to use force either. What would they be able to do anyway? Probably stand there dumbstruck as they hit them with all that they got. No, there's no need for them to use all of their force. Just using their pinkies, both Marisela and Thalia would be swept across the country with a light flick. They gulp at the thought of witnessing all of their jutsu to their max.

"Now don't think about doing anything that'll make this more difficult," is the last warning they get before they all hit the ground flawlessly (unlike Marisela).

Face-to-face, the girls are lucky they didn't immediately faint at the sight of the legendary characters. Kakashi and Gaara stand in front of the others; Naruto, Sakura, Sai, Temari, and Kankuro. Kakashi is still wearing the same shinobi uniform from the series while the rest appear to be wearing the outfits from Shippuden. Marisela feels her knees go numb. They look exactly like how she pictured they would in real life. Of course, Kakashi's hair is at a reasonable length and height along with the colors of Sakura and Gaara's hair which she thought she would never see on any real human beings. Then there's Naruto and Sai. She can't quite tell with the distance between them but there may be a slight appearance of whiskers on Naruto which always threw her relatives off. Sai's skin nearly blinds Marisela. She never thought that a person could be so pale, but the realization hit her as hard as a freight train when her eyes came in contact with Sai's translucent skin. Thalia on the other hand can't begin to comprehend what she sees. She believed her eyes were playing tricks the first few seconds but when reality took hold of her, she knew that any cosplaying event she'll attend will look like child's play compared to these people.

"If you will be so kind, follow us before it gets dark."

Then it hit Thalia. "W-wait!" She hastily continues as she sees Naruto get a look on his face, Gaara furrow his brows(?), and the rest get into fighting stances. "We have friends around here. We can't just leave them behind. They came here with us."

Marisela nods quickly as she now remembered about Kiran and Michelle. Oh she can't wait until they have a good look at their all-time favorite characters. She knows that they would go bananas and that it would make them forget about all the bad thing that had happened since they got here. But then, if they were truly in the Naruto world, what would that mean for them? They could be able to encounter any of the numerous characters from the series and not be as lucky as they are and come to meet a group of not-so-friendly characters.

Naruto peers into both the girls' eyes. He sees the longing and fear in each of them and knows he could never leave their friends out here. Anything can happen and anyone could come up and do horrible things to them. He thinks of Sasuke and how he and Sakura have been without him for the past three years. He doesn't want them to be like him: without a close friend.

"Kakashi sensei, we have to go get them."

Everyone turns their heads to Naruto. Out of everyone, Sakura was first to blurt out what they were all thinking. "Are you crazy Naruto? What if their 'friends' are just some people waiting to ambush us or a trap waiting for us to step on it? How can you be so sure they aren't trying to get rid of us?"

He glances at the girls one last time and speaks to Sakura. "Can't you see them Sakura? If they were lying we would've known. You and I of all people know what it's like to lose someone important to us. We can't let the same happen to them if we leave without their friends."

Sakura's stare softens. She looks back to the girls and soon sees what he was seeing**. **Her heart pains at not being able to see it before as an image of Sasuke pops in her head.

"You aren't serious are you?" Temari sighs and shakes her head. "You Leaf ninjas need to toughen up or your village will be taken over in a blink of an eye."

"Well it's their choice on whether they want a quick death or not Temari," Kankuro adds.

Sai felt a strange understanding with what the Sand Siblings said. He can't imagine if the girls were telling the truth or not. Given the circumstances, he would ignore their protests and finish the mission as quick as possible. If they did have friends and were worried about them, their friends would've been here to prove it. There is also the possibility of Naruto speaking the truth. Of all the things Sai's started to learn, friendship is one of the few. He knows about Sasuke and how he had affected his team but has barely grasped onto the concept. If these girls did have friends, wouldn't it be more logical to not have a group of seven ninja go after them but instead let them follow them back to the Leaf Village? This greatly confuses Sai.

Gaara says nothing for a while, only stares at the girls and then Naruto. He could feel the truth to his words roar through his bones. Then again, he always did. If Naruto fails to become Hokage one day it would surely be the downfall of the Leaf Village.

"Kakashi."

Kakashi meets the eyes of the Kazekage who tells all with his eyes. Nonchalantly, he declares, "Naruto, Sakura, Sai. You're in charge of these two while Gaara and I go get their friends. Protect them with your lives."

"Wait Gaara. What about me and Kankuro?" asks Temari.

Gaara blankly stares at his siblings. "Stay here. We'll take care of this."

The two ninja leap out of sight, only the rustle of leaves as proof of them once being there with them.

"Wait! Kakashi sensei! Gaara! I don't want to be stuck here guarding. Take me with you!"

In an instant, Sakura hits Naruto upside the head. While Naruto sniffles in pain, Sakura takes the time to scold him. "Idiot! You were the one who proposed the idea. Even if their friends aren't dangerous it's better having Kakashi sensei and Gaara go instead of you, you numskull."

Marisela and Thalia marvel at the spectacle before them. An argument between Sakura and Naruto is seriously taking place right in front of them! That thought rapidly escapes their minds because the thought of Kiran and Michelle being out there by themselves for hours terrifies them. They secretly pray nothing bad has happened to their friends.

...

Kiran and Michelle had gathered all the twigs and pieces of bark they could find without having to climb any of the trees. They stare at their pile before sitting down and staring at it even more. Kiran tried rubbing two twigs together resulting in a rather infuriated Kiran. Michelle sat quietly the entire time, twiddling with her thumbs as Kiran took the reigns.

Hours had passed and Kiran was just about done with rubbing sticks together only to get wisps of smoke as a reward. She grunts as she throws the hundredth pair of twigs back to the pile they started. The sticks clatter, muffling the sounds Michelle is trying to keep to herself. She can't help thinking about her family back at home; the thought of them looking all over California was driving her crazy. Even with all of this worrying, she doesn't need proof to know that they are more worried about her than she is of them. Her sister, her brothers, her parents, she can't stop thinking about them. She clenches her fists one more time and hopes Kiran doesn't hear her sniffling or see her efforts to stop her tears.

Kiran leans back onto her butt so she could sit next to Michelle. Countless times she had tried to make a fire yet nothing. She notices Michelle breaking down right next to her. To be honest, she felt like breaking down herself. They're out in the middle of who knows where with no possible signs of civilization near or far from where they're at. Marisela and Thalia still haven't come back and she could only assume that them getting lost isn't the worst that could happen. She really wants them all to be here to support each other. That's the best they can do given the situation they're in; stuck in some woods with no heat, food, or water with only the food that they ate back at the mall to keep them full- and that was hours ago! Yet anger is what mainly controls her. _Why now of all places and in a stupid forest? Couldn't they have just appeared in the middle of some day spa or something? _

Kiran leans slightly closer to Michelle who had barricaded her head into her knees and arms, now hearing quite well the sounds of her whimpering. She knows that she's probably crying and is close to letting her vault of emotions open subconsciously. She places a hand on her shoulder, feeling her shaking body beneath her cold fingertips.

"It's okay Michelle," she says while rubbing her back. "Marisela and Thalia will be here any second so stop crying and get it together."

Michelle whimpers. Her vault has been opened. Desperately, she clings onto the ends of her jacket, gripping it tightly. Tears stream down her face onto her knees, burying themselves deep into her sweats that immediately absorb the liquid. Kiran carefully watches, not knowing what to say to comfort her but in her head is still glad Michelle isn't at the very most going lunatic on her and starting to mumble nonsense that eventually would drive them both insane. Still, Kiran doesn't mind the thought. If Michelle were to lose all common sense or just dissolve into a puddle of tears, she would be right by her side throughout it all yelling at her to get herself together. It would honestly be the most effective method she would be able to use.

Michelle's fingers begin to tremble and lose the solid grip she has on her sanity. "I wanna go home, Kiran."

Kiran closes her mouth tightly to try and prevent tears of her own to slip through. "Me too Michelle. You have no idea how much I want to go home too. It's okay. All of us will be able to get back before we know it. I want to go home too."

The most she can get out of her unraveling friend is a small nod. Kiran furrows her brows dangerously close. She removes her hand from Michelle's back to her, clenched as tight as her jaw. She can't help but be angry. It's as simple as breathing to her, especially in their condition.

She wants to break the unbearable silence yet she doesn't want to say anything to set off Michelle. "What's taking them so long?" she frustratingly sighs. It seems like the only thing to say at the moment. It is afterall what they both of them are thinking.

"Hey Kiran."

Her voice is frail, but it's better than not hearing anything at all.

Kiran takes this as a good sign and responds. "Yeah? What is it?"

"Why did you choose a red bracelet?"

The question is completely off topic, but again, Kiran is glad she hasn't lost Michelle. "I wanted it to match my scroll. So much for that. We all lost ours somehow thanks to that stupid guy at that store."

"Hey Kiran."

"What Michelle?"

"Since we all have different colors, can they be our friendship bracelets?"

Michelle doesn't even know what she's talking about. She just wants to keep herself from thinking about her family and where they are. She just lets any and all words that form in her head come out of her mouth as if not even attempting to form proper speech.

"Yeah. They're our friendship bracelets. Whenever you wear it, know that we'll always be friends, okay?"

Michelle nods slightly. "Yeah. And we'll always be together, right?"

"Right. Just wait. Marisela and Thalia will be here soon, or at least they should be. Then we'll all be here, wearing the same bracelets together."

"Why look, Itachi," calls out a cool, low voice, "Two of the ones Pain told us about."

The still figure besides Kisame doesn't respond. His full attention is solely on the two girls below them. One with a broken look in her eyes, the other gaping at them. At first glance, they don't look like much but with a closer inspection, there, a large summoning seal all across both of the girls' right hands that hints at spreading over their entire arms. It was all the information they needed to take them with them. The question is, how long will it take for _him _ to show his face now that they stopped.

"Itachi!"

Not long apparently. He has definitely gotten quicker.

On the opposite side of the forest, Sasuke glares at his brother. After years of training and loathing him, today would finally be the day they would fight. It was pure coincidence that he came across his brother's trail. It was also luck that had Sasuke spot him and his partner on their way to the same location he had been sent out to inspect by Orochimaru.

Right now, the task Orochimaru had given him is at the back of his mind. The first thing he needs to do is kill his no good of a brother while he has the chance.

"I am going to settle this once and forall brother. There is no chance I'm letting you back out of this fight no matter what!" yells Sasuke.

Itachi doesn't know how to respond. He doesn't have time for his brother right now. He and Kisame have a job to get done. Judging by the way the girl stares back and forth between them, he knows that this task would not take longer than a minute. That is if he could dodge Sasuke's attempts at revenge.

"Not today. There are more pressing matters that I need to attend to."

A deeper scowl forms on Sasuke's face immediately. It's always the same with Itachi. But not today. He will get the fight that ends all ties with him today. He looks down at the two small bodies below him. One he's sure will put up a fight. But the other…

Sasuke leaps from his branch and lands next the two girls. Before Itachi and Kisame realize what he's about to do, Sasuke snatches Michelle. With Michelle's limp body under his arm, he takes his place back on the branch and says his final words. "If you want her, you'll have to come looking for me. And make sure you say your last words." With his threat lingering in the damp air, he shoots off not a beat after.

Kisame calls out to Itachi. "Should we go after him Itachi?"

Itachi merely stares down at the girl left behind. "There's no time for a fight no matter how miniscule." He watches as her outstretched hand quivers and is brought back to her chest. "Besides, Pain never said anything about more than one anyhow."

Kiran can't process anything that just happened. First them appearing here, then Itachi and Kisame showing up, now Michelle being kidnapped by Sasuke. Kiran could only stare at her friend's limp body-her eyes caught by surprise-while she stretched out her numb hand and was met with nothing but air. The look Michelle gave her still lingers in her mind. It makes her feel helpless and useless. She told her that everything was going to be alright. She told her that they would all be together. Lies. All lies. Kiran's eyesight becomes blurry. As much as she desperately tries to keep her tears to herself, it was for nothing. She coils her fingers in the dry dirt that become wet thanks to her tears. She can't even feel her own body being lifted in the air, carried away to a new destination.

Kakashi and Gaara were too late. They knew that upon arriving at a small site with a pile of sticks that were used to attempt making a fire. Many times. They observe the spot closely, to every speck of dirt. They were definitely here not long ago and had encountered more than one person. Tracks indicate that there was no struggle and that there were two groups, both going in opposite directions. Fearing the worst, Kakashi and Gaara hurry back to the others.

Kakashi and Gaara have been gone for a while in Marisela's and Thalia's eyes. The Konoha and Sunagakure ninjas have been very vigilant in the meanwhile. Of course, all of the attention was paid to their surroundings and not to them, giving them the chance to talk about what has been happening ever since they arrived. To Naruto and the others, they don't know what to think about the unknown language being passed between them. They would only interfere if they see an exchange of weapons or notes that caught their suspicion.

"Marisela?" Thalia whispers.

Her friend finds her way to her, their backs touching. "Yeah?"

"_Talk in Spanish from now on okay?"_

"_Why?"_

"_So they don't understand in case we leak something about their future by accident."_

"_Smart. But are you sure they won't ask us what we're talking about? I'm pretty sure they can hear us." _She surveys the ninjas who have formed a circle around them. She knows after hundreds of episodes that they are all well above the ability to overhear conversations made by people a few feet behind them.

"_Then let's make this quick. We need to make up a story about how we got here. Telling them the complete truth would only make things worse and more complicated."_

"_Alright, so what? We're from another land and just magically wound up here?"_

"_It's better than nothing."_

Thalia stiffened as she met the eyes of Kankuro.

"_Okay so we're from another land. What if they ask what land we're from?"_

Hearing Marisela's voice, she tore her eyes away from him and continued, letting her ideas pour out of her. "_Let's say we can't say it's name because it is considered a traitorous act. We also don't have any ninjutsu which is very common where we're from. We don't know how we got here only that we were in a store and bought some scrolls and just appeared here along with these markings. Telling some of the truth is sure to spare us some interrogations."_

"_Good enough. I won't argue about the truth stuff. It'll make me feel better for sure."_

"What are you guys talking about?"

It just had to be Naruto. Both Marisela and Thalia feel their blood run cold. It's as if they had been caught cheating on the SAT (though it's something they wouldn't be caught dead doing, like being face-to-face with the real life Naruto Uzumaki).

Marisela takes the lead this time. "We were just wondering what's going to happen to us."

Sakura sighs. "Don't we all. We were just told that this was going to be an important mission. It can't get any more mysterious than that."

Temari chuckles. "You were told the same thing?"

"Well it's not like Gaara hasn't kept something from us before, " Kankuro replies.

They're a mystery to them, huh? That thought paces in the girl's minds. It's strange to say that they're a mystery to them too, no matter how true it is.

The ninjas suddenly tense and are back on their guard. Something or someone must be popping out in a few seconds.

Right on cue, Kakashi and Gaara emerge and land in front of the ninja. Marisela and Thalia wait impatiently for Kiran and Michelle to make their appearance as well. They don't. The girls wait for Kakashi and Gaara to say that their friends are safe and far from harm's way. They don't. Again, they wait for anything. Anything that forsakes them the punishment meant for them leaving their friends by themselves. What Kakashi does say catches them off guard.

"You two. One of you is going to Sunagakure while the other goes to Konoha. I'll leave it up to you to decide. Unless you want us to."

He can't be telling the truth. Splitting us apart. That's insane. Why are they doing this? Where are Kiran and Michelle?

"Gaara, you take the one on the left and we'll take the one on the right with us."

He didn't give them enough time. But they don't even have enough strength to protest. Does this even seem like something they would do?

Luckily, Naruto steps in and speaks for them. "What do you mean you're splitting them up Kakashi sensei? They're friends, you can't do that!"

Kakashi stares into Naruto's fierce eyes. He knows that they well remind him of the time he couldn't convince Sasuke to come back to Konoha. He decides to keep some truth to himself. "It's for their safety Naruto."

"Then what about our friends? Where are they?" Thalia's meek voice is somehow heard.

"That'll be explained later."

The girls don't know how to react to that. Should they demand answers or just let it be for now? There's too many choices and many consequences they don't want to encounter.

"I would suggest you say your goodbyes now. We don't know when the next time you'll see each other will be."

Now they don't know what pains them more, saying goodbye, or not wanting to. They only wish that they could say goodbye to Kiran and Michelle, almost as much as wanting to know what happened to them.

Somehow, the girls find themselves embracing. It's sudden but reluctant. They cling onto each other and pass on silent words to each other with a single touch. They whisper goodbyes into each other's ears, not wanting to break the hug until they regain their lost strength.

Finally, they release each other from their hold and walk separate paths. The turn their heads at the same time and see the slight traces of tears on each other's faces. Marisela whips her head away and makes her way to the Sand Siblings. Thalia gulps as she finds herself closer to the Leaf ninja than she had ever thought. Marisela is enveloped by Gaara's sand. If she weren't in a dazed state, she would have been mesmerized at witnessing Gaara's powers. Thalia looks up at Kakashi who tells her to hang onto his back. She forces her arms to link around Kakashi's neck.

From there, both girls are whisked away to different paths and different journeys, unbeknownst to them the grand memories they'll make.


	3. Thalia- Figuring Things Out

I strained to open my eyes. The first thing I see was white. _Am I in a hospital? But does that mean that everything up until now was a dream? Slightly disappointed. _The dream I had about going out with the girls and later appearing in the Naruto world wasn't so bad. A smile forms on my lips as I begin to think about all the things we could've done if we actually were stuck there.

"Excuse me miss."

The door to my left slides ope- wait slides! A woman in a white uniform, a nurse probably, enters the room I'm in. Her uniform is so unusual that I can't help but blankly stare at it and her.

"You're awake. How good. I'm informed to tell you that you will be visited once I report that you're awake. So please excuse me."

She turns around leaves, sliding the door shut.

Hold the phone, I can't begin to comprehend this. _Did I just magically transport to Asia when I passed out? But where did I pass out? Where's Kiran, Marisela, and Michelle?_ I snuggle deeper in my sheets hoping to completely disappear into nothing. My head's fully beneath my blanket when the sound of the door sliding open fills the room.

"You, come out of there. You can't hide that easily here."

I peek from under my hideout only to come face to face with a woman with blond hair that looks like she's in her twenties(and the biggest boobs I've ever seen) along with another woman with short black hair holding onto the fanciest pig I've ever laid my eyes on. They look normal, that is until I look at their clothes. _Those are Naruto clothes! _I try my best to push back the urge to point at them and scream. _This can't be happening. Am I still dreaming? I have to be or else I wouldn't be here staring at these Naruto-like characters!_

"Good, now we can begin," the blond woman says in a stern voice. "Where do you come from?"

_ Better question, where am I? _Although I really want to ask that, I bite my tongue and respond, choosing my words wisely. Marisela and I have talked about this, so it won't be a big deal. "Another country. Although I can't say much about it for respect of it. I'm sorry." My words are shaky but it's all I can manage at this point. Let's hope she buys it and doesn't consider me an enemy.

She scoffs. "Alright I'll take that. Now how did you get the seal on your arm?"

Instinctively, I bring out my left arm from beneath the covers. I furrow my brows seeing that there's no seal whatsoever.

"Your other arm."

At her response, I pull out my right arm. All along it, are the black markings that I and the others couldn't begin to comprehend. I pull up on my shirt sleeve to reveal the last bits of the seal. On my shoulder is a large dark blue spiral surrounded by more of the black markings. My head starts to spin as I try and make sense of this. I place a hand on my forehead to steady my tangled thoughts. _So what happened yesterday wasn't a dream? _

"Looks like you don't even know."

My attention is brought back up to the blond woman.

"May I?"

She points to my arm and I nod, unsure about what her motive is. She walks around my bed to my arm and holds it gently.

"Are you sure that's a good idea Tsunade?" the black haired woman asks questioningly while her pig oinks(in agreement?).

She studies my arm closely and runs her finger along each marking. "There's only one way to get to the source Shizune."

The black haired woman whose name is Shizune, hesitantly agrees as she cautiously watches Tsunade from her spot. The concentration on Tsunade's face is remarkable. If a meteor were to fall into this very room, Tsunade wouldn't even glance until she finished observing my arm. Even I, who could never put a good book down have no chance against this woman. It's a wonder what's going inside of her head too. The possibilities are endless yet a few seconds later, Tsunade lets go of my arm.

"Who did you meet prior to coming here?"

Well this is a toughy. I lean back on the bedpost and think for a moment then remember what Marisela and I settled on. "I remember being with my friends in a forest. We split into twos and me and my friend came across Kakashi and the others. We told them about our other friends and Kakashi and Gaara went to go get them. But when they returned..." I feel my eyes start to get watery but I swallow the large lump in my throat that was forming and continue. "Before all of that, we were in a shop and grabbed scrolls. The next thing we knew there was a bright light and ended up here."

Tsunade crosses her arms. "Where is your scroll?"

"I don't know. I must have dropped it somewhere in the forest when we came here."

"Is that so?"

I shrug. "Yes. That's the extent of my knowledge."

"I see. Do you have any idea where your friends could be?"

I shake my head slowly. "No. I'm sorry if I'm so useless. It would be better if they were here. They know a lot more about this place than I do." I clench my fists over the bedsheets, bringing my head to the palm of my hands. "Why am I so useless?"

There's a loud bang that forces all three of us-four counting the pig-to look at the door. There in the doorway stands a blond boy in a black and orange jacket that I know all too well.

"Don't call yourself useless if you haven't done anything yet!"

Behind me, I hear Tsunade grind her teeth. "Naruto Uzumaki! Were you eavesdropping?"

From the other side of the door, a fist is raised high in the air before it slams down Naruto's head. Naruto falls to the ground with a loud thud. "I'm so sorry Milady." A pink haired girl makes her way into the room, stepping over Naruto's unconscious body as she speaks directly to Tsunade. "I tried to stop him but he wouldn't listen."

Tsunade sighs deeply. "It's alright Sakura. What are you doing here anyway?"

"We came because Kakashi said he was going to be here. We knew he would be late like always so we wanted to make sure he didn't miss anything important." She glances over at me. "Which he apparently did." A smile grows on her face as she comes closer to me. "Hi. My name's Sakura. What's yours?"

This is totally expected of Sakura. But who am I to refuse this sign of a future friendship? "Thalia."

Her smile goes away as she stares at me with interest. "That's a name I've never heard before. Where are you from?"

"She says that she doesn't want to tell us out of respect for it," Tsunade interrupts.

All eyes fall on me. After what seems like an eternity, Tsunade speaks up.

"Kakashi will arrive soon. But having no other clues to her or her friends' appearances, I want you, Naruto, and Sai to watch over her. I'll talk to Kakashi in the meanwhile about what to do about her and the one under the Sand Village's supervision."

_They do realize I'm still here? Listening to every word. Every word. Not to mention that I totally forgot what happened to Marisela. I hope she's alright. _The image of Marisela being in the same place as Gaara takes over and I sigh in relief. She'll be fine. And happy. She's probably in heaven while I'm stuck at Death's Door, not knowing where to go: Heaven or Hell.

Sakura can't seem to hide the surprise on her face. "But why Naruto? Can't it just be me? You know Naruto. He won't take this seriously at all. I know from experience!"

Shizune nods her head, the pig in her arms oinking in what sounds like agreement. "Sakura's right LadyTsunade. Are you sure that's a good idea? Think about it more. The entire village can become affected by this decision."

Tsunade smiles. "Like I said earlier, there's only one way to get to the source. It must be nerve wracking for her to be questioned by adults. I think it'll be better if the questions came from people her age." Tsunade clears her throat in a dignified manner. "With that settled, I want you and Naruto to get her some clothes. The clothing she has on will attract unwanted attention. Disguise her as a shinobi and say she just moved into the village if anyone asks who she is. Cover up her seal and make sure it stays covered when she's in public."

Sakura gives in to Tsunade's request and nods. "Are you feeling well enough to leave?" she asks somehow remembering that I was right there.

"Yeah," I say, though it should be known more as a whisper.

"I'll go get you some clothing and be right back."

Sakura leaves the room, dragging Naruto by his jacket's collar. He snaps to his senses when Sakura has him a good foot away from the door. He starts threatening Sakura, kicking and screaming to let him go. Of course, Sakura does none of that and soon they disappear from sight. Tsunade regards the two with a small grin.

"Don't worry. You're in good hands, Thalia."

I find those words hard to believe. Then again, Naruto ends up being Hokage from what I recall with all those Naruto conversations I've had with Kiran, Marisela, and Michelle. Not to mention that these very same people overcome the impossible. My smile comes back to my surprise. If what happened was never a dream, then… Yep, it's right there. My yarn bracelet radiates a strong, warm sensation that spreads all over my somewhat cold body. If we had the ability to appear here out of nowhere together, then that means we can go back together. We're all going to be alright. If this is a dream, I hope I never wake up.


	4. Marisela- Pinch Me, I'm Dreaming

The hut has been keeping me cool despite the blaring heat outside. I've been stuck in here ever since Gaara brought me to the Village Hidden in Sand. My blood spikes at the thought and my body starts to go jittery. _To think that I was brought here by Gaara himself!_ _More like his sand but it was still Gaara's sand so that counts right? Well other than being assisted by his siblings too. _Following that, Gaara instructed Kankuro to watch over me in this hut. Apparently no one lives here because it's as barren as a desert. The only things here are a bed, blanket, and pillow. And me.

I've been awake for a while now just sitting in this bed thinking about the past few hours. The moment I first woke up, I was scared. It was dark and I was alone. I wasn't able to sleep much, if I happened to. Everything passed in a blur. _What did happen? _I don't usually wake up before the sun so something must have kept me up. My phone wouldn't work and I knew that I couldn't be inside my own room still wearing jeans. I thought for sure that I had dreamt everything that happened, but then I looked at my clothes. They were still the same ones I wore in my "dream". That was also when I noticed the markings all over the front side of my right arm. Even in the darkness, I could make out the color of the swirl on my shoulder: a bright green. After that, the sun rose and gave way to my condition. Just as I began to go over yesterday's events, my blood suddenly ran cold. Kiran and Michelle are still gone and all day I've been feeling like a sack of dirt. We left them and now they're gone.

I look outside one of the small holes that are my windows to see Kankuro sitting outside my door, polishing his puppet with a small white rag.

Now with my chin on my knees and my legs drawn to my chest, I debate whether this is a blessing or a curse. It's like they think I'm some sort of weapon. I gasp as I draw a conclusion. _Am I like Gaara? _I immediately shake my head at the ridiculous thought. There's no way that would happen. Then again, why am I here? How did I get here? Is this even reality or a dream within a dream? Oh God don't make this just like _Inception_. I barely understood the whole plot when I watched the movie. Now I'm going to have to rack my brain to understand because I'm a part of it now. I fiddle with my bracelet to keep my mind busy since there's nothing else for me to do in here.

There's a soft knock at the door followed by Temari stepping in. She looks distant and I have a feeling that it's because she thinks I'm dangerous. _But I'm literally the complete opposite of that! I don't even have any chakra in me to fight her or even the weakest person in this village._

There's a large black cloak in her hand that she holds out to me. "Put this on; the kazekage wants to meet with you."

I feel my heart skip a beat. You can't be serious. I'm in no state to go face to face with Gaara! I completely freaked out when he was twenty feet above me let alone if he was right in front of me! I'd probably go insane in the first three seconds and pass out shortly after that.

"Follow me," is all she says before she walks off.

I hurry after her, placing foot after foot in front of me even if all I want to do is run in the opposite direction. The cloak is a bit hard to put on despite it looking so flawless when an anime character does it. Outside, Kankuro finally stands to talk about me with Temari. They whisper quietly to each other, making it extremely difficult to hear what they say. Around us, the villagers walk about carelessly and don't think anything about the stranger in the cloak(me). Sand shinobi are also there, sometimes walking within groups of the villagers or with other shinobi. I spot a squad and am reminded of Team Kakashi. I mentally sigh to myself. Thalia has the opportunity to meet Team Kakashi since she was taken to the Land Hidden in the Leaves. Then again… I have Gaara! A slow smile crawls on my face that I know happens to get redder and redder as my fangirling takes the wheel. Being in the same place with Gaara. Now _this_ is something I won't mind working hard for. If only my mom had told me that working hard would result in me actually seeing my anime crush then I would've started a _long_ time ago.

"Hey you," Kankuro calls out, snapping me out of my daydreaming. "Are you going to stand there all day or are you going to follow her?"

I try and follow what he's saying but I still don't get what he means. Probably seeing how confused I am, he scowls and jabs his thumb to Temari who had already taken off before me. My legs move in an instant. Crap, I totally forgot about Temari! Oh boy, she seems to already hate me, now I'm going to make it worse. I catch up quickly even with countless villagers and shinobi in my way and giving me quizzical glances. As if hearing me, Temari turns her head slightly to look at me.

"It's about time. It's as if you're trying to postpone wanting to meet with our Kazekage."

Damn. I forgot about that for a second. Mentioning the entire purpose for me being out of my hut suddenly dooms me. I'm meeting Gaara. Gaara of the Sand Village. Why was I so confident before if I can barely stand to think about being in the same room as him without fainting dramatically like in a _telenovela_?

Temari continues to walk in front of me and leads me to the kazekage's office. There in its spherical glory is the building which Gaara is in waiting for me. My hands start to shake and beads of sweat make their way down my face. _Stop it Marisela!_ There's only one way out of this and that's with a fight(against yourself). You're going to go in there and not melt like ice cream in the sun and talk to Gaara as if you've never met him before and think of him only as a powerful kage who could kill you without a moment's notice. That seems to calm my nerves a bit much to my relief.

Now inside the building, Temari stops and gives me a look. _Is she annoyed?_

"You can take the cloak off now."

I do as she says and quickly jog up to her as she walks past many doors to presses her hand against one of the double doors all the way in the back. _It's _n_ow or never._

The doors slowly open and reveal a large room with a huge wooden desk directly in front of us. Behind that large desk sits Gaara, a completely serious gaze aimed right at me. _Catch me now gods from above or I'll literally fall right on my face! _Temari steps aside and makes room for me to step inside.

"Should I stay Gaara?"

_Please say yes. Please say yes. Please say yes._

Gaara shakes his head. "No need sister."

_Fine then, but you better have a grave ready by the time we're done._

The doors are closed and I'm left awkwardly staring at Gaara. The cloak in my hand feels a lot heavier than what it used to be. I grip the cloak tightly to suppress the urge to scream. It takes no time for Gaara to suddenly flush red from embarrassment. Now that's not fair. Conceal, don't feel. Don't. Let. Him. Know. That you really want to squeal right now.

"Take a seat." He motions to an open chair right in front of his desk. I guess I'm going to have to keep forcing myself to act like I don't want to tackle him with questions I have and fangirl all over him.

I sit down and we awkwardly make eye contact again. This time, I take in the fact that he really doesn't have pupils. Not freaky but proves he's the real deal. Now let's take a good look at those eyebrows. I take a quick glance and sure enough, no eyebrows. So no pupils, eyebrows, and really dark bags. Yup, that's Gaara. And I'm starting to freak out again!

"Why are you staring at me?"

"S-sorry." Oh great now I feel like a schoolgirl in front of her senpai.

He places his elbows on the desk and rests one hand on another. "Is there a reason why you were in the Land of Grass?"

_So _that's _where we were._

"Uh, no. M-me and m-my friends didn't even know where w-we were. We kind of just appeared there out of the blue."

He absorbs this information but still keeps his serious face. I think I can feel his mind coming up and scrapping a whole lot of questions to ask. I really want to ask him some of my own but I guess that'll have to wait until later.

"Do you have an explanation for the summoning seal on your arm?"

Alright, now what was the reason Thalia and I came up with? She said that saying the truth is best or something like that right? Okay, truth it is. "W-we were all in a shop at our village. We were interested in some scroll when the owner brought out an entire box of scrolls to show us. We each grabbed one and made a wish on them with our eyes closed. When we opened our eyes, we saw that we were in a forest but didn't know where."

"What is the name of your village?"

Wait is this that one part where we had to lie? Come on brain think! What was it that Thalia said? Something about not being able to say it or something? Yeah something like that. "I'm sorry but I can't say. We aren't allowed to say anything about our village that would give it away."

Gaara closed his eyes to process this. I know I'm a good liar, but c'mon lying to Gaara of all people? It only makes me want him to find out I'm lying.

He opens his eyes and looks at my arm-the right one. "I hope you don't mind but we need to have you here for your safety. We also need to inspect the summoning seal on your arm as well. Do you still have your scroll?"

I shake my head. "We all lost our scrolls when we came here."

"I see." There's a slight pause before he continues. "Your friend is fine. I talked with the hokage of the Leaf Village and they are disguising her as a shinobi as we are you." What? "If it's alright with you, I'm having Temari watch over you when your seal isn't being inspected." What? "I'll also be informing you about your friends and if we find them or get some clue. You're free to leave. Temari should be outside with clothing for you to wear from now on." Wait what?

Gaara motions to the door with his hand, a clear sign for me to leave yet my legs are frozen in place. I can't believe this is happening. I get to be a shinobi in the Sand village? Well more like pretend to be one but that should still count, right? Yes, it should. It most definitely _should_. There's no one here to tell me otherwise so I'm taking this chance that God has blessed me with! A slow smile creeps on my lips as I begin to exit the kazekage's office in the Sand Village.


	5. Michelle- The Best is Often the Worst

Sasuke kidnapped me.

Sasuke is real.

Sasuke and I are in the same place at the same time.

_Where am I?_

First I was with Kiran, Marisela, and Thalia having a good day just being around each other. Then, we somehow saw ourselves in a forest with no real reason for being there. Next, we split up. I couldn't keep all of my thoughts and emotions to myself and cried on Kiran for trying to keep them to myself.

Kiran.

She was the last piece of reality that I saw before being taken away by Sasuke. I didn't know what to consider real or not. Even now. All I see is her reaching out for me, begging with her eyes to stay by her side while I looked back at her with what I feel like was fear and confusion. It's weird. I don't even know what to feel in my situation. Sasuke, a character that I looked up to scared me by being him, the cool and silent Sasuke that I know so well. He took me away from my friend and has kept me in this dark room by myself. All I know is that I can't stop shivering.

He dragged me away from Kiran to Orochimaru. All I remember is seeing different sceneries and then the dark walls that wrap around Orochimaru's hideout like spiderwebs and then seeing Orochimaru himself. I can still hear his disappointment as Sasuke threw me to my knees, calling me "a girl who Itachi saw as worth his time." It didn't hurt as much as when Orochimaru called me useless and said that he "has no need for me. At all." I know I'm useless at times. There's no reason to say it behind my back. But hearing those words from these people, even if they're meant to be evil, say it to my face hurts me more than anything. I can feel my heart slowly getting closer to stop beating when I repeat those words in my head.

My thoughts are the only things that I can see clearly now. Sasuke didn't wait to throw me aside like a piece of trash in this dark room outside Orochimaru's lair where not even light from under the door can come through. I collect my memory of what feels like hundred of years ago and see Sasuke arguing with Orochimaru over me. Orochimaru looked down at me with his yellow snake eyes bored, as if I was an old toy that had no place in his heart anymore. With a cold voice, he passed my existence over to Sasuke and gave him the choice of locking me in a small separate building until he needed me or getting rid of me. My views of Sasuke stopped right there as I finally saw the way his mind worked with the ideas Orochimaru gave him. He still needed me. He threatened Itachi by using me. What was the point in that anyway?

I go over this memory one more time. It's all I can do to kill time. I'm sure Sasuke won't open that door until after Itachi pays him a visit. But that won't happen anytime soon. If it does then I'll probably be old or dead. I can't even tell how long it's been. Only that it's been long enough for me to be replaying my thoughts and memories over and over and over and over-

The last thing that I thought would happen catches all my attention. Sasuke has opened the door and has let the light pour into the bare room. My eyes hurt for a second before adjusting to it but I wish they didn't. Sasuke looks down me with little interest and I start to think the worst.

Este puto _Sasuke, don't! Please don't! Don't think about killing me motherfucker. Please Sasuke. You're my favorite character. Don't go and tear down every image I have about you. You have many great things you live up to in your future. Don't fucking dare!_

A loud sound interrupts me. Near me, a tray of bread, rice, and water is the only thing between me and Sasuke. He is still serious like always and doesn't show off anything except being annoyed and angry. There's a slight tension in the air when my eyes meet his. He… honestly doesn't feel anything for me, does he? Even if I have no word in what he should feel for me, it still hurts not even being acknowledged by him.

"Eat. It's the only way you'll remain alive."

His harsh words hit me like a punch to the face and I'm left speechless. It's bad enough I'm too nervous to say anything to him, but having him treat me this way…

_I understand your pain Sakura._

In the course of one minute-from the moment he opened the door to when he shut it-Sasuke leaves. I didn't even notice that he brought a small candle with him that he tossed near me, already with a small fire to give me some light. The only evidence of him being here at all is the candle which lights my small meal. My fingers shake as they reach for the bread. Instantly, I'm reminded of Kiran's hand reaching out for me.

Something wet lands on my thigh. The feeling spreads and soon my face is covered with the wet stuff. Holding onto the small piece of bread, I let my tears fall freely from my face. _There's no reason to stop them right? _It's not like Sasuke would barge through the door back in here and apologize and bring me back to Kiran and Marisela and Thalia.

Why am I even thinking that? Seeing Sasuke through a television screen isn't the same as seeing him face-to-face. Him acting fucking cold like that is the exact same as I've seen on TV.

_Then why is he my favorite character still?_

I don't know. I don't know what to feel anymore. I gave up a long time ago. Before I broke down next to Kiran. All I know is that I want to go home. I want to see my mom and dad. Even my bitch of a brother. I just want to see those familiar faces again. Real faces. At least I'd understand more of what would be going on, unlike here where not knowing if you're gonna be killed is as scary as my imagination. I can already picture Sasuke using his chidori to put an end to me. There is no limit to it. I just know that it'll happen at one point if Itachi doesn't come for me. Or anyone.

My hand moves to my arm and begins to trace the black markings that covers my entire arm. _So many things have happened ever since I got you. Then there's you. _My bracelet simply sit there on my wrist as I play with the wooden bead. _Should I really be talking to things that can't respond for themselves? Or even have a mind of their own? Have I really let myself go to a point where I can't consider what a normal thing is?_

All I wanted was to have some fun with my friends. Why did it have to lead to this? I don't even know if I'll ever get to see them again.

Kiran, Marisela, Thalia, tell me this is a dream. That when I wake up, I'll be home. That it would be the start of the day we were planning. And it'll go exactly the way we wanted it to be, or even better. Tell me that there's no reason to be scared. That I'll get to see you and my family again. That this isn't even the worst part. That there isn't going to be a worst part. That things will get better from here.

Help me stop these tears that won't stop.

_Help._

The piece of bread in my hand shakes. It takes no time for it to fall out of my hand and roll far to where my small candle can't show me where it went. I leave it. My appetite's gone anyway. I don't want to eat like this.

My tears still run down my face. Unlike before, Kiran's not here to comfort me. All I have are my memories of her and Marisela and Thalia. But they're not enough to stop me from thinking the worst. _I could die at any moment._ Nothing is stopping Sasuke from thinking so. I just wish there was a reason for making me stop thinking at all. All I'm doing is making things harder for myself. It's like school all over again. Having to do things last minute because it's a habit that I started since first grade that I can't stop. Everything is hard for me to understand and almost all of my teachers make me want to drop out. But I can't because I don't want to end up like my older brother, I really want to go to a four-year or at least transfer to one.

I hug my knees to my chest and let my pants soak my tears.

_Tell me guys, what is it that I should do? I always ask you guys for advice and you always give me it. Tell me. I'm begging right now. Through thick and thin, you're always here. So you have to be here now. You guys have to be. I need to see you guys. _

We're all friends, right? We'll always be by each others side. Especially us. There's nothing that can tear us apart is there? No matter what, we'll always be friends. At least, that's what you've all taught me. I can always count on you. I will always count on you because we've been this way for the longest time. People might say that time wears out a lot of things like food, clothes, and a whole bunch of stuff I can't begin to list. But not us. Not the way we support each other and have each others backs. We're different, right? That's why we all have these bracelets. They symbolize our bonds through my eyes. Don't they though yours? I'm sure they do. I know you think so too because I'm your friend and you're mine. We all think too similarly sometimes.

I thought that being in the one place we all thought would be cool would be the best. Now it took me to go through all those bad things to know that it isn't. I had to lose you guys and so much more to figure that out. My family, you guys. Both. Why did I have to lose all of that? And here I thought that meeting this _puto _Uchiha would be the best thing to ever happen to me.

So let's stay friends.


	6. Kiran- In a Corner

I can't sleep. I can't even close my eyes long enough before I see Michelle look into my head. I let her get taken away by Uchiha into a world where anything can happen to her and I'm not even close to knowing what could happen even after learning so much through hundred of episodes. Why did it have to be her that got taken by fucking Sasuke of all people? It should have been me! At least I would have some sense and beat him up if he tries to touch me. She out of everyone else doesn't deserve to be taken to Orochimaru's lair where she could be put through experiments. Just the thought makes me shiver even more. _But at least she's with Uchiha Booty. _Did I actually just think that? That's horrible! (Even though it's hella true).

I've gone long past the point of crying that my tear ducts become so swollen from lack of tears that my eyes burn because they're dry. I honestly don't mind. That's the least of my problems.

Aside from Michelle being with one of the main bad guys of the show, I'm with the other bad guys while Marisela and Thalia are still probably at the forest looking for the stupid berries or whatever. I'm really worried about them too. Not knowing is more terrifying than things that you already know. Even if we have seen and analyzed almost all Naruto episodes, OVA's, and movies, there's no point in thinking you know the characters and what they're going to say or do if you absolutely don't know what's going to happen in the end. This could be the making of a tragic episode where Naruto and the gang aren't able to accomplish their mission, or something goes horribly wrong and unexpected. This is afterall one of those shows. Though hilarious and motivating as it might be, it's also tragic and cruel, like life.

The door to my room creaks ominously stopping all my movements and making my blood run cold. Strikingly orange hair and an assortment of piercings are the first things I see before my brain processes the nature of the figure I know so well. Pain is silent and concentrates hard on my right arm. Goosebumps quickly begin to rise over my body. _It's because of the marking thing isn't it?_ That's the entire reason why I'm here. I also want to bet that it's why they're still keeping me alive.

Pain stops short a few feet in front of me and stares me coldly. Watching the anime, I always thought he was a cool character. Now up close, I can think of nothing but the people he's killed and how he'd kill me if given the opportunity.

"You're going to do exactly as I tell you if you want to live. Do you understand?"

I feel like I've lost all of the strength to fight back. It's in my blood to retort and get my own way, but I can't find the shadow of the person I left behind. I nod my head like a bobble head.

"Give us your scroll and we will let you go."

My throat goes completely dry. I collect all of the energy left in my body and swallow. It's not enough, but I'll have to deal with it. "I-I don't have it."

Pain says with an angry tone,"What do you mean you don't have your scroll?"

Did I just manage to sign my death certificate?

"I l-lost it." My words have no end. Before I can think about the consequences, the words spill one after another out of the poor excuse of lips I have.

"Then unless you prove yourself useful, there'll be no reason for you to continue living."

Finally, I gain access to my body. My eyes widen in shock as they lock in with Pain's dead serious purple swirls. He's exactly as I thought him to be: cold, intense, and full on driven with his dream to make the world peaceful by killing everyone in it. Is there really a way to get out of this? The stinging comes back and my chest begins to hurt.

_I don't want to die. I can't die without knowing how things end. Please. Don't let this happen to me. I want to save Michelle and get the group back together._

"I-I know you."

_What am I going on about now?_

"I know everything about you, N-Nagato. T-That your village was slaughtered by ninja but y-you, Konan, and Yahiko were saved by Jiraiya. But Yahiko died trying to change the world like you're trying to do now."

"Stop this. Stop this now!" Pain's loud voice booms inside my empty room. His mouth is set at an angled frown while his fists are tightly clenched. "How do you know so much?"

_Why did I say all of that? It'll only drive his urge to kill me._

Yet, I can see the pieces of this puzzle start to form. The end of the game I never wanted to play is looming so close.

"I k-know a lot of things. From the past, present, and future. I can tell you everything." _Now please agree with I'm going to say next. _"I-If you let me live, all of my knowledge would be at your disposal."

Pain's frown starts to lessen. His fists loosen and the terrifying look in his eyes calm down. If he agrees to this, it could mean that my life would be spared. If he doesn't, that would mean I'd never get to see my family or friends ever again. Everything I'm putting on the line-Naruto's chances of beating him, Sasuke returning to the Hidden Leaf Village, the very existence of the future of the series that I love-for the sake of my friends.

My breath is caught between my stiff lips as I wait for his answer. After what feels like forever, Pain speaks.

"You should be glad I found a reason to spare your life." The blood moving inside me begins to flow stronger. There are no words I can say to express how grateful I feel. "If you can provide us with the information we need, there will be no need to lay a finger on you. However-" Don't say it. Anything but that!- "if don't comply our organization with success, it'll be the end for you, regardless of what you have to say."

There is no way to walk around this then. Pain is dead serious as always. Although he did decide to let me live, it'll be like having a noose around my neck until I can find a way out this situation I put myself into.

I force my body to remain still as I force my eyes to look into his with sheer determination. However long it takes, I will give them what they need if it means I live that much longer. Every moment I'm alive, I'll devote myself to getting myself out of here and getting you back home Michelle. You and Marisela, and Thalia. No matter what I have to put myself into, I'll find you all and save you. Even if I have to face Orochimaru myself, I'll find a way to get us all back home. Me, Michelle, Marisela, and Thalia. It might have seemed like paradise in our dreams, but in reality it's a pure nightmare. Hang on tight to the small rope above your neck and hold onto it as tightly as you can guys. We all have something to live forward to so don't let what you were once dying to get kill you. Don't let the man pulling the strings get the upperhand and grip the lever that'll pull us all down. Be strong and hold your chins up high. We'll all get out of this. You have my word.

"You have my word."


	7. Thalia- The Way Things Work (Part I)

I've never been in a hospital because of injuries, so being checked out was a foreign process. And then there's the fact that this specific hospital shouldn't even exist. That's just too weird.

Sakura honestly didn't take any time at all to get me some clothes. If it were me, I'd say she just got them from a nearby closet or room and locked Naruto in that same exact room because he wasn't with her when she came back. She was all smiles too. She's really nice. Exactly like how I thought she'd be. Very best friend worthy. All of the clothes were around the same size as I am so I found that really creepy.

To this moment in fact, outside of the Konoha hospital entrance. Fiddling with the hem of my black skirt and staring constantly at the white bandages covering an aray of my body; from the end of my mid thigh black tights to my ankles, the end of both of the sleeves of my dark green collared shirt, and last but not least, all of my right arm, tips of fingers to the end of my shirt sleeve. By the time I was done changing into "normal" clothing and out of my "strange" ones, I had to ask Sakura for help with the bandages. She stated that they've become the newest sensation in the Leaf Village and that if I were to fit in, I'd need to be wearing something in style. Wrapping the bandages themselves was harder than anything else I've ever done clothing-wise. It's bad enough Sakura doesn't wear any, and me never having had such an injury to require them makes it even harder. In the end, we finally got the hang of it but were left with a single strip for anything we wanted to set our minds to. So I decided to tie it around my waist for the time being.

My clothes were taken by Shizune, who inspected them within the margin of two seconds before folding them, swinging my purse over her shoulder, and taking everything that I consider mine with her. I just hope she didn't burn anything. All of my personal items are in that purse. Although most things won't be useful like my phone, just knowing that they're still in safe hands would let me sleep at night.

Sakura taps her foot loudly which somehow puts me at ease. It actually stops me from having my thoughts wander into unwanted territory which is what I've been trying to steer it away from for the past hour.

"Where is Naruto?" she sighs, exasperated. "I swear, Lady Tsunade must have not had that much sleep to assign him to watch over you."

_I've always wondered…_

"Do you hate him?"

That really seems to catch her off guard. She whips her head at me and gives me the most bewildered face. "What? No!" She shakes her head almost as quickly as it took her to respond. "It's not that I hate him. It's just that I find him really annoying sometimes, that's all."

_Man, she's really blunt. I would've felt stabbed in the back if I were Naruto._

"But don't worry," she says sweetly. "Naruto has a good heart. I'm positive he'll do anything to get you and your friends back together and in your village safe and sound."

A surge of happiness swells within me and fills me up like a balloon. To have Sakura have such faith in me, Marisela, Michelle, and Kiran to being by each other's side once again is certainly what I'd need to get me through this. Then, as if being lightly prodded by a needle, my balloon starts to deflate slowly but steadily. We're not together. We're all in a different place and I have no idea what they're doing, how they're feeling, or if I'll ever get to see them again. Even my family. Tsunade said that she'll try her best to get us all together. But what if her best isn't enough? Ninja aren't perfect. They could mess up and their mission would just go under the Unsuccessful Pile in Tsunade's office. What if they make a grave mistake? What if one of us ends up getting hurt? What if us being here alters the story line? What if we make it so that Naruto and everyone else make a grave mistake that costs them the success of living the life that they are meant to? What if-

"Hey, guys!"

Some twenty feet away is Naruto running up to us, a headband raised victoriously in the air. Is that supposed to be for me?

"It's about time Naruto. Lady Tsunade had you get the headband before I got Thalia her clothes."

Naruto scrunches up his face as if he were offended. "Well sorry if Grandma Tsunade was caught up with other Hokage stuff to do before giving me this."

Wait a minute, Naruto and Sakura are arguing in front of me right now. Why did my phone have to die when I got here of all places? This is the perfect thing to record for later when I forget what it's like experiencing it first-hand.

"Just forget it, Naruto. At least now with the headband she won't be suspected by other shinobi."

"Yeah, no kidding. Tsunade would kill me if I lost this thing."

Naruto extends his hand to me, the headband, in all of it's glory, winks at me with a pure shine reflecting on it. My heart beats faster and faster the more I think of it. This is a real Leaf Ninja headband that I'm going to wear. In the real Konoha Village. With the real Naruto and Sakura at my side.

"Go on," prompts Naruto. "Take it while it's still hot." He bares his toothy grin at me. The longer I stare, the more I compare his face to that of the one I tended to see behind my computer screen and realize how not much of a difference there is between them.

I imagine a chorus singing _Hallelujah _in the background while God shines his righteous light over the headband to commemorate this grand moment that could easily overtake any other pitiful memory or future celebration by a landslide, hands down. The choir sings loudly and exuberantly the closer my fingertips get to grazing the precious metal with the Leaf symbol engraved into it. God's light, as if sensing the spectacular action that would take hold, blasts his might into it, illuminating not only the headband, but me, Sakura, and Naruto as well. So close. So deliciously close is the taste of victory! My fingertips can practically scream in delight as they touch-

_Swoop._

What. Just. Happened.

I stare absently at Naruto's now empty hand. The headband -was it?- but I don't -this is- What?!

I look up to the sky where a small figure soars up high, something dangling in its grasp. I force my eyes to concentrate. _My headband! _But that thing-it's a bird. A bird just stole my headband! I swear, I'm going to shoot that bird down, pluck it with a razor, steam it, and stuff it with all of the things I can find in my fridge down it's scrawny throat before I smother it with gravy and call it dinner.

"Hey! Get back here!" Naruto marks a clear trail with his footprints as he races to catch up with the bird. "That's really important you thief!"

Sakura sprints after him, calling out his name in what's a mix of disappointment and rage yet somewhat not fazed by the unexpectedness of what happened.

I chase after them out of pure instincts. I have no idea of what's going on, but by the looks of things and how Naruto episodes usually turn out, this might end with my pulling a muscle at how hard I'll be laughing, or pulling a muscle because of physical pain. Naruto leads our small conga line past many houses. Not even thirty seconds later, my legs are starting to scream for me to stop. My lungs soon join in in their chant, pleading, "Walk now or we'll force you to collapse."

Then they start to do what I never expected them to do despite them being ninja. Naruto jumps high, landing on the roof of a building. Sakura does the same, no sign of a strain and cruises along with Naruto from rooftop to rooftop while I gawk at them and catch flies. I somehow snap out of my trance and (very sadly) continue on, arching my neck ever so slightly to glance at them.

All around me, the people of Konoha go by their day as if it were any other. How ironic, isn't it, me? That these people have a clue as to what's typically supposed to happen every day. They know how things work while you're barely able to keep up one step at a time. At least I'm not attracting any unwanted attention. Running around, chasing two ninja who are trying to catch a bird probably doesn't top most things on their unnatural charts. I dart my eyes every few seconds to watch out for any ninja that might find me suspicious. But there's no noticeable ninja in sight. Thank God.

My legs scream out in pain once again and I'm caught between stopping for my dear life or pushing through the pain to try and still maintain Sakura in my sight. Luckily, Naruto leaps down from the roofs to the Konoha library before I can make a decision. Sakura joins him as I practically stumble to a halt, my legs starting to cramp up and my lungs contracting and expanding for those oh-so-precious gulps of air. Naruto uses his right hand to block out the sun as he inspects the bare, blue sky. I look up as well. No trace of the bird anywhere.

Great. Now what? Wait, can't we just get another one? I mean, they have to have a whole storage full of headbands or something right? They can't just have a limited amount with more than three dozen kids training to be ninja at the academy. Plus, isn't it a thing to lose your headband at one point? Because I'm sure I would… at least three times.

"Excuse me." My small voice somehow reaches them. They look at me as if I were a fish talking, but hey I'll take that any day as compared to me never getting recognized when I try and scream at them through my computer. "Can't I just get another headband? It'd be easier than trying to chase a bird."

"Are you crazy!" Naruto shouts, his pupils shrinking to the size of grains. "Grandma Tsunade had to pull a lot of strings to get that headband without raising any suspicion. She'd have my head on a stick if she knew I lost it. Especially to a bird!" Naruto furiously grasps onto his blonde hair as he quivers in fright.

Sakura ignores Naruto and instead appears to be quite calm as she explains a different story. "I don't know about your village, but here in the Hidden Leaf, we treasure our headbands. They're our way of respect and dignity. Without it, we won't be recognized as honorable ninja who go by their nindo, their ninja way."

Wow, I never really thought about it that way. Then I guess we're going to have to go on a hunt. But there's still me not being physically fit. This somewhat crushes me. Here I am in the real Naruto world but I'm not even capable enough to keep a steady running pace with them.

There's no point in keeping this away from them though. They should know right? It would be the best thing for me to do.

"Uh, guys."

Naruto puts his whimpering and fear on hold and turns serious. "Yeah, what is it Thalia?"

That's the first time he's said my name. Wait, I never told him did I? Sakura must have told him at some point. Nevermind that. Gotta get back on track!

"I just want to say that I'm not as fit as you are. Just running here was about all my body could take."

They don't seem to falter. In fact, it's like they receive this kind of information on a regular basis. They nod at each other with small smiles on their faces. Out of nowhere, Naruto calls out his shadow clone jutsu and another Naruto pops out of thin air.

"Don't worry about that," says Naruto with his typical grin. "I'll just carry you on my back."

"But why did you use your shadow clone jutsu?" I ask.

His smile just spreads and he looks at me as if the answer is obvious. "In case I spot the bird and want to catch it quickly. That way I don't have to drop you on the ground and leave you by yourself while Sakura and I go after the thing and get your headband back."

Sakura plants her hands on her hips as she looks at Naruto exasperatedly. "Don't get ahead of yourself Naruto. Sai was assigned to watch over Thalia too, remember?"

Naruto's reaction changes to that of a person watching a bowl of woodchips. "Oh yeah. Sai. Where is he anyway?"

"Probably somewhere drawing if Tsunade still hasn't called for him yet," the other Naruto says.

The original Naruto crosses his arms and smiles to himself. "I say we leave him. We'll probably find that little sucker before he gets called into Tsunade's office."

"I beg to differ Naruto."

We all arch our necks to meet the owner of the voice. An extremely pale, yet dark person walks up behind Naruto who jumps slightly at the surprise. I'm guessing that this guy is Sai. He has black hair and equally black clothing that is in a way questionable. I mean, it's the first time I have ever seen a guy wear a crop top -crop jacket -crop sweater -longsleeve?-thing. One thing is for certain though. This guy is _extremely_ attractive. Although I know I saw him yesterday when Kakashi and Gaara came and got Marisela and I, I can't help but believe that this is the first time I've ever seen him. I think I've heard of him from Kiran, Marisela, and Michelle but I've never really seen his face mainly because I'm still on Part One of _Naruto_. From the looks of it, this is one of those serious characters. I knew there had to be one besides Shikamaru!

"Sai!" both Narutos scream.

Sakura is equally surprised. "When did you get here?"

Sai responds quickly and diligently. "I was on my way to find you and Naruto after Tsunade told me that we were supposed to guard the girl we sheltered yesterday when I saw you running in this direction."

Sai's black eyes peer into me. I can feel my heart drop a thousand feet below the ground because of how intensely he's staring at me. I can see it. He's trying to figure out something about me. _I have nothing much to hide but why am I getting so unbelievably scared?_

"So you're out of the hospital then?"

I can only nod at him. Something besides this guy's presence(and outfit) is really starting to give me some serious goosebumps. Could it be that I'm supposed to know something important about him? Is it his ninjutsu? But what about his whole purpose for being here? I think I remember something about that. Or is it just his whole character in general? Why can't I pinpoint this information when I most need it? Damn you memory span!

One of the Narutos steps in with his back to me and a big smile. "Alright, enough chit chat. We have a headband to get back." He jerks his thumb to his back. "What are you waiting for? Get on."

Well this is awkward. I've never really rode on anyone's back. Is it okay to feel a bit nervous and to be blushing now of all times? My body must really hate me.

"No need Naruto. I can take care of our transportation." Sai whips out a scroll from his back pocket and furiously scribbles onto it. Then out of the blue, a giant bird is released from the page. So his art literally came off the page.

"That's incredible!"

The four of them all turn to stare at me.

I just blurted that out didn't I? Ugh, could I be any more embarrassing? But I can't help it. I'm an artist myself. At least I consider myself one. I've been doing so for about eight years and I love it. I constantly find new ways to better my art whether it's shading, outlining, and coloring. I always strive to make myself better than I was the last time I made something.

Sai remains unchanged but Naruto deems a smug look on his face.

"As amazing as it is, we really need to get going." Sakura demands. "Who knows where Thalia's headband could be by now."

To express his dissatisfaction with Sakura's compliment, Naruto comments, "It's not _that_ amazing." However, in an instant, Naruto's clone disappears, leaving a cloud of smoke behind. "Right." He then goes ahead and climbs aboard Sai's creation. "Let's go and get that weasel with wings!"

_How does he have so much energy?_

A small chuckle escapes my lips. I could really get used to this. Sai could get some getting used to, but I'm pretty sure he isn't a bad person. He's a friend of Naruto's for a reason so he can't be all bad.

We all get on the giant bird with Sai at the front. He looks back at Naruto and asks for directions. Naruto points out in a direction perpendicular to the Naruto Mount Rushmore (as Kiran likes to call it). In no time, the bird takes off and we're in the sky. The more Konoha gets smaller, the more my face goes pale. We're going really high!

"Hey Thalia, are you okay?" I hear Sakura ask.

"Y-Yeah. T-Totally fine S-Sakura."

I think it might have been more convincing if my eyes were open.

"Don't worry. It'll be over before you know it."

_I'm holding you against that!_

"Quick. There Sai!" Naruto yells.

I force my eyes to open. Out in the distance, soaring delicately over the city is a small thin line. Judging by what Naruto said, I think that's the bird. Man, Sai's bird must be going really fast to catch up to it so quickly.

The thin line suddenly dips. And guess what? So do we.

The first thing that comes up is my internal organs. Next is a very, very loud scream that conjures Naruto to scream right after. Only what he says is, "My ears!" to which I reply, "I'm sorry!" and is followed by, "Will you stop screaming?" and lastly by "I'm sorry!" The cycle continues until Sai's bird returns to flying in less of a vertical line. By then, my voice had gone coarse and Naruto partially deaf.

Still in the sky, the bird we're chasing becomes clearer. It's pretty big but not as big as ours. It resembles an eagle, a brown one. My headband is being strangled by its talons. I sure hope the thing hasn't torn it in any way shape or form for its sake. The bird caws and swoops down to as if saying, "Whatcha gonna do now?"

Of course, we go in after it, plunging deep into the city, barely scraping the top of the tallest buildings. Bystanders on roofs yell at us to be careful and even try throwing things at us. After we glided through a woman's laundry sheets, she had the decency of chucking a metal pan at us. Why she had it with her, I have no clue, but Naruto might want to know because he wasn't quick enough to dodge the missile. He screams back at the lady who isn't even visible anymore, raising a fist high in the air explaining that it's all the "damn rat's fault" that we blew a few of her sheets away. I don't even know what's more ridiculous, the fact that we're chasing a bird on another bird, or Naruto getting slapped in the face by a metal pan because of it.

The bird doesn't stop there. It knows we're relentless. It's wings rotate left and heads straight down to ground level where numerous civilians are about to have their day ruined. Please don't tell me we're actually-

"Hold on tight." warns Sai.

God that I don't believe in, lend me your strength!

I scream again. Sai takes no time to go after it, hurdling past the villagers that only wanted to get by their day _alive_. Up, down, left, up, right, right, left, up, left, down. Sai steers clear of all people in our way all while in hot pursuit of the death of me (let's be real, calling it a bird just won't cut it anymore because at the pace we're going, this bird could literally be the death of me). I hold on for dear life as a couple gets closer and closer to us. Just in time, however, Sai pulls up and out of their way. He tries to get our bird to remain close to the ground but is unable to pilot it back after the stunt he pulled to save some serious injuries for that couple, although not so much for some therapy.

Once again maneuvering above the city, Sai clicks his tongue. "I lost it. Can any of you spot it?"

Naruto shakes his head. "Nope. I lost sight of it when you pulled the reigns like that. By now, it could be anywhere so…" He puts his hands together in his clone jutsu position. "Shadow clone-"

"Oh no you don't!" Sakura warns. "Did you happen to forget who was waving the headband all over the air in the first place? Naruto, I think it's time we ask for help."

Naruto gives Sakura a disheartened glare. "Don't say that! We still haven't tried all the tricks up my sleeve."

That only infuriates Sakura even more. "What do you mean 'all of the tricks up my sleeve'? I bet you'll only use you shadow clones to wreak havoc all across the Hidden Leaf like usual."

To that, Naruto says nothing.

Sai is the one who replies. "What do you propose we do then Sakura?"

"I say we ask Kiba and Neji for help. Kiba would be able to track the bird down and Neji would help us out in pinpointing its exact location."

Did I hear that right? Or was that just my ears playing tricks on me? Kiba and Neji. Kiba. And. Neji. Isn't Kiba the dog guy and Neji Hinata's cousin? Oh man, my stomach is already getting quisy. Kiba is my current Naruto crush (because I know I'm going to go back and forth) and Neji is my runner up. There's also the fact that Neji is related to Hinata and Hinata's like the cutest character ever! She's got it all, the love interest being the main character, being the first born in a high class family, her super strong jutsu, and best of all her shyness. Her. Shyness. If I were to marry someone it would have to be Neji because I would get to have Hinata as a cousin-in-law. Sadly, Kiba is my favorite so until I find out that someone marries Kiba in the future, I will devote my fangirling to him and Akamaru. And only fangirling so don't get carried away hormones!

Nonetheless, I can't say this to Sakura and Sai and so we set forth to look for the two guys. _Insert ultimate fangirl squealing here._

Upon two minutes into our small journey, I'm struck with shock. There, in the cold recesses of my mind, I collect the small fragment of important plot lines I thought I could draw away for the entirety of my time here. But no. I just had to remember that Neji dies.

My eyes get watery and my heart sinks. I don't want to do this anymore. If I end up meeting Neji, I could -no am- going to end up liking him more than I already do and then become devastated more than I had when I first found out (from Kiran). This is just utterly cruel World. Wait, scratch that. Kiran. This is just utterly cruel Kiran! Just because I spoiled Sakura and Sasuke getting married and having a kid you had to spoil Neji dying to me. And _now_, I have to meet with that character before he is even close to dying. It's like only spending one day with a best friend that's moving so far away you can't have the slightest connection but knowing that they move in five months.

As we continue our search, Naruto keeps a lookout for the "rat with wings". He pouts, holding a hand over his eyes to either enhance his vision or block the sun from them. Whatever the reason, it helps me from breaking down about Neji.

We reach the outer border of Konoha where I suspect the training grounds are. A sudden flash of Naruto, Sakura, and Sasuke struggling to take the bells from Kakashi comes to mind. With it, a sad smile. To them, Sasuke being back in Konoha is a dream, maybe to some just an impossible mission, but to me, it's a not-so-distant reality. I just can't wait for that time.

Then...

"Hey Kiba, Akamaru!"

My ears are blasted by Naruto, even with him sitting in front of me. I gather the urge to yell back at when I remember that I did the same to him not so long ago, only directly into his ears.

Hundreds of feet below us, Kiba and Akamaru look up to the sky, putting aside any training they might have been doing. Akamaru barks loudly, probably in joy. Then again, I don't speak dog like Kiba does so who am I to tell?

We descend slowly as compared to when we first took off and get ever closer to my senpai. My heart begins to loudly thud against my eardrums pounding the mantra _Clo-ser, Clo-ser, Clo-ser _with every beat only reddening my cheeks so much I could out beat a tomato.

No. Don't do this to yourself Thalia. He's fictional and it can't be right for you to have fantasies of being together. It would be so wrong on so many different levels. First off, he doesn't exist in your world. Second, if you do find a way to make it work, which it won't, you being here can mess up the entire storyline and one bad thing can lead to something worse. You could end up killing everyone just because you couldn't contain yourself from overloading on the possibility of the dozens of fanfics you wrote about him.

However, Kiba wearing something I'm not used to seeing is also _not_ helping. I mean, come on Kishimoto, you're not being fair. Leather jacket, tousled hair that's actually visible, and wearing his entire outfit in dark colors is not doing my ovaries any good. That's it. Dig my grave. I will die happy seeing Kiba in flesh and blood and that's all I'm getting.

Sai's giant bird lands softly given that it was originally made out of paper, but also very, very close to Kiba and Akamaru. Immediately, I recede my face in the collar of my shirt as a way to conceal and force away my blush. It doesn't work. It just doesn't. Thank you body for hating me today!

Behind me, I feel an emptiness that is supposed to Sakura. Soon after, I hear the sound of feet to grass which is soon followed by the fleeting of Sai and Naruto. With no other choice, I climb down from Sai's bird and shuffle to join the trio.

"Funny seeing you guys here. What is it? Tsunade needs Team Kurenai to go on another mission?" Akamaru barks with what I'm sure is contempt.

"Uh, no," Sakura starts off. "It's more of a personal request."

From behind Sakura's shoulder, I see that Kiba's face turn serious. I realize that it was a bad decision to show my face at all because his eyes meet with mine. A chill makes its way down my spine as my face brightens even more, which shouldn't even be possible. Just breathe and remember why you can't let your inner fangirl take over. Remember!

Akamaru releases a loud bark.

"Who's that?" asks Kiba as if translating.

Both Naruto and Sakura make room for all of me to be visible. In my head, all I can think is _Get back in position!_

"This is Thalia," Naruto says gleefully. "She's a new shinobi here."

Kiba crosses his arms. "And is she the reason you're asking me and Akamaru a favor?"

Rude!

Sakura nods while Naruto scratches the back of his head, smiling, and Sai remains passive.

"We need you and Akamaru to track down a bird with a headband," Sakura explains.

Kiba sighs and Akamaru whimpers. "Let me guess, Naruto lost her headband somehow. To a bird. Should I bother asking how this happened?"

Naruto goes ahead and exclaims, "It's none of your business how it happened. Are you going to do it or not?" most likely because he's either too ashamed to tell Kiba the truth or to provoke Kiba from tormenting him afterward.

But that should've been the last thing said because Kiba grows an evil smile. To prove me right, Kiba states, "Alright. But, you're going to have to do something in exchange Naruto."

Naruto's mouth drops. "Wha-"

"He'll do it," Sakura interrupts.

Naruto turns to Sakura, eyes pleading. "But Sakura-"

A balled fists makes contact with the top of Naruto's head before he could finish his sentence. He pummels the ground in an instant.

"You're doing the favor Naruto and 'no' is not an option right now," says Sakura angrily as she furrows her eyebrows down at Naruto.

Naruto only muffles a response either because his head was hit that hard or his mouth is harboring that much dirt from the ground.

"Then it's settled," Kiba finalizes with a smirk. Akamaru barks in agreement(?). "Now do you have a scent we can track?"

Sakura casts an eye over to Naruto who is barely getting up from kissing the dirt. "It'll have to be Naruto since he was the only person that touched it."

A look of disgust takes over Kiba and Akamaru's faces. "He can't be the only thing the headband touched. Do you at least have a feather?"

"Uh, no." Sakura does all she can to evade Kiba and Akamaru's glares. It doesn't have to take my best to do the same thing. I've been battling between keeping my eyes up to the sky or down to the ground ever since Kiba first started talking.

There's a loud moan and whimper followed by, "This only doubles my offer."

"Wha-"

Like before, Sakura interrupts Naruto. "He'll do it."

Naruto pouts as he brushes the dirt off of his jacket and face. "Fine, just get it over with!"

"If anyone should be saying that, it should be me and Akamaru!" Kiba blurts and Akamaru growls.

The two, excluding Akamaru, butt heads for a while until Sai clears his throat.

"We don't have a lot of time. So if you hurry up you could collect your debt faster."

"Alright, I hear you," Kiba recites with a roll of his eyes.

Naruto huffs and holds out his arm to Kiba and Akamaru.

I didn't let this sink in before, but Akamaru is huge. On all fours, he towers up to just below my shoulders. And it doesn't help that I'm pretty short. He could trample, outrun, and eat me if he really wanted to. Then again, he has that giant teddy bear vibe to him. More like a polar bear, but still cuddly. Great, now I want to tackle Akamaru with a giant bear hug and never let go. I bet his fur must be soft too.

Kiba and Akamaru inch their noses closer to Naruto's arm, concentration taking over their resentment for the situation. They take a few whiffs and show no sign of displeasure. They straighten out as if to say that they still have their pride. They face towards inner Konoha, Kiba with his hands on his hips and Akamaru taking a few paces forward.

Akamaru barks twice.

"Akamaru says that your bird should be somewhere in the city. It wasn't that hard since Naruto's scent is strong."

"My what!?"

Kiba chuckles. "It's not my fault you sweat like a pig."

"Why you." Naruto rolls up his sleeve and marches towards Kiba but is caught short by Sakura who grabs him by the collar of his jacket before he could take another step.

Over Naruto's banter, Sakura bows to Kiba and Akamaru and speaks. "Thanks a lot Kiba. Would you mind coming with us just in case?"

Kiba ruffles the top of Akamaru's head, a pleasant smile on his face that nearly kills me (remember, end of the world as you know it), and Akamaru pants happily in response. "Yeah, sure. Why not? That way Akamaru and I get to see how badly Naruto messed up."

That does nothing but irritate Naruto further.

I repeat Sakura's bow over in my head, debating if I should do the same thing. Since this series is based off of Japanese culture, I might as well go along with it. Plus, I'm wearing leggings underneath this skirt so I don't have to worry about my underwear being seen. Here goes nothing.

I dip my head low with my arms to my side. "T-Thank you," I stutter.

"Oh, yeah. I almost forgot you were here."

If we were in the anime, I would've face planted the ground so hard with shame at hearing those words. But no, we're not. So I swallow my sorrow and straighten my back as if Kiba's words didn't impale me like a wooden stake. So this must be what it feels like when senpai doesn't notice you.

Kiba and Akamaru tilt their heads as I'm finally able to get my heart rate to a normal pace. It just doesn't help at all. I feel my face returning to the state which I was at first when I saw Kiba. Having him stare at me like that isn't doing good to my inner fangirl. I think she just died of a nosebleed in fact. Remember the consequences of your actions, Thalia!

"What's your name again?"

There goes the remaining fragments of my heart.

"T-Thalia."

"Right. Almost forgot." Now my heart is just crumbs. "Don't worry, Akamaru and I will get your headband back unlike this idiot." Kiba gives me a wholesome grin exposing his and Akamaru's matching canines. And look at that, my heart's whole again.

Nope, nope, nope. Stop it. Remember the consequences!

Kiba then swings on Akamaru as if riding a horse. _Well this is new, but certainly something I was thinking about doing at one point in time._

"Wait, what about Neji?" Naruto asks.

Sakura and Sai remain poised, not troubled by anything at all, except Naruto at some times. They look between themselves passing a silent message from one to another. It's like they have everything planned to the second.

"We're heading for him right now," Sai declares.

Kiba and Akamaru both appear to be shocked and confused by this. "Neji too? How desperate are you guys?"

_Apparently very._

Sakura nods. "Do you know where he could be Kiba?"

Kiba taps the tip of his chin and considers. "Usually he'd be training with Hinata by now at their place. But their training should end pretty soon so we should hurry up."

He said the magic word. He said Hinata. Hinata! Hinata! Words can't explain how excited beyond belief I am for this! And this is totally different from my excitement at getting to meet Kiba and Neji. Yup, this is totally different.

Back on Sai's bird, we follow Kiba and Akamaru from the sky. I don't even know where we're headed exactly just that Hinata (and Neji) are going to be there. _Hold the phone._ I take a break from closing my eyes and open them just enough for me to take a quick glance at Naruto sitting in front of me. An eerie smile crawls its way on my lips. I may not be able to force myself on Kiba and Neji, _but _I could force Hinata on Naruto since I definitely know they end up together. With children. Yes. Children. Let the games begin.


	8. Thalia- The Way Things Work (Part II)

Sooner than anticipated, we arrive at a very large Japanese style estate. The walls are high, white, and proud. I can't help but stare open-mouthed at the tall wooden doors that border their private land and the outside world. Boarding off Sai's bird, we meet with Kiba and Akamaru at the front gate. Two guards watch us carefully, or should I say me? Yeah, they're definitely keeping a close eye on me, and with their byakugan nonetheless. Very creepy how they don't have any pupils.

One of the guards puffs out his chest. "State your business."

Kiba answers for all of us. "We're here to see Neji." _And Hinata! _"We're all shinobi who have important business with him."

_Yup, important._

The guard tells us to wait for a little bit while he goes inside to get Neji. I secretly cross all of my fingers and pray that Hinata might poke her head out too. And then my plan would be set in motion.

The guard returns and steps aside to make room for Neji to step out and for Hinata to investigate what was going on. _So my prayers have been answered._ Thank you anime and manga gods up above! No wait, this has got to be a curse because now that I've seen Neji I really want to cry. I really do.

Neji examines the crowd at the gate but addresses Kiba as he's the one who's closest to him. "So it's you. Is there something you need of me Kiba?"

Hinata peers from behind the gate and says absolutely nothing. She only stares at Naruto shyly. I feel my smile grow more sinister the longer she stares at an oblivious Naruto.

Yes, yes. This will go along nicely.

Out of nowhere, Hinata and I meet eyes. We both don't know what to do. I look at the ground and then back up. Okay, apparently she did the same thing. I bite the inside of my cheek and gather all the courage I can. I raise my hand and wave. She's taken aback but gradually, takes her own hand and waves back. I take time to notice that she's also changed since the first _Naruto _series. She let her hair grow out and so her jacket is different but she's still same Hinata.

"I see. So who exactly is she?"

Everyone's eyes are then on me. The world truly is unfair for me to miss out on everything they said because I was paying more attention to Hinata than what was being said about getting my headband back.

Sakura motions her hand to me. "This is Thalia. A new shinobi."

"Naruto lost her headband, so it seems."

Naruto physically deflates. "Aw come on. It was an accident," he complains.

Kiba scoffs, Neji stares down Naruto, and Hinata merely watches from behind the scenes at Naruto with what I want to say is the impression of compassion.

"Will you help us out Neji?" Sakura questions.

"Very well. If it means Naruto's clumsiness doesn't ruin this shinobi's visit, I'll assist."

Neji's clothing changed too didn't it? And his features are a lot more feminine that I thought. No wonder some people mistake him for a girl. But in real life, he's so dignified like a real nobleman, a very handsome nobleman. His hair looks real silky too. A lot more than mine can ever be. And why is it that his long hair makes me more attracted to him? Stop it hormones! Remember the consequences and the new plan.

Everyone turns their backs to the Hyuga estate when suddenly a meek voice makes them turn around. "W-Wait!"

Hinata finally emerges from behind the gate making herself visible. To be honest, I want to say that me staring at her and sending her telepathic messages of encouragement are what made her come out. But who am I to pat myself on the back?

In the distance, two bodies run fast and soon take the form of a guy and girl, interrupting Hinata's introduction. Upon closer inspection, the bodies are identified as Lee and Tenten. Let me just say that Tenten's outfit is perfection. Very traditional red and white Chinese attire but with her own taste to liven things up. Lee isn't that much different. His hair and eyebrows are the same which I'm so very happy for, but his clothing is basically what he wore in the first _Naruto_ part with only a shinobi vest as the great costume reveal. With my side note all cleared up, I'll just continue with what's really happening.

The first thing Lee and Tenten do is run up to Neji. They don't even stop to catch a quick breath. Whatever it must be, it has to be really, top notch, important.

"Tenten, Lee, what is it?" Neji asks.

Lee and Tenten take turns in responding. First, Lee with, "You will not believe it Neji. Something unbelievable has happened to us today."

Tenten follows up with, "Gai sensei needs all of us to meet him at Tsunade's office."

"Are you certain? I'm in the middle of helping out Thalia."

_Senpai noticed me!_

This time it's Tenten who asks about me. And this time, I take the opportunity to respond, thanks to the new boost of confidence from Neji, which catches Naruto and Sakura off guard.

"I'm Thalia. I'm a new shinobi to the Leaf."

Then out of nowhere, Lee bows his head to me and Tenten claps her hands together in a form of apology. Together, they say, "Please lend Neji to us!"

Okay, now this a new form of awkward. But wait a minute… this might actually work out. The gears in my head grind at an incredible pace as my eerie smile takes over.

"It's okay. You can have him. What you need him for is probably more important anyway." _Alright, now their eyes are literally shining like diamonds. Is this supposed to be expected?_

Before anyone can get another word out, Lee and Tenten grab Neji and take off like rockets. They disappear quickly leaving us with no byakugan to use for our little predicament. That is until…

I look over at Hinata and then back at Naruto. I go back and forth between them until Naruto finally gets what I'm trying to say.

"Oh, wait Hinata. Can you help us out?"

Hinata blushes at his direct confrontation but still somehow answers through her stuttering. "Me? Are you sure?"

"Yeah we really need you to help us out," is all I can say to convince her even further.

In a weak voice, she says, "O-okay. I'll do my best."

She joins me, Naruto, Sai, and Sakura on Sai's bird (with me prompting her to sit in front of Naruto) and follow Kiba and Akamaru from high above to Konoha. Now with a new mission in mind, we finally, finally set forth in the village with Kiba and Akamaru leading us in the right direction and Hinata pinpointing the exact location of the unfortunate bird. In the city, we stick as a group and try our best to not trample others in our way in our desperate search. Sai took the leisure of taking the bird so everyone else had to travel on foot to search for the bird. Naruto sent out a few shadow clones and had gone out to join them in his hunt for the thing. He'd supposedly come back and get us in case he ever finds it, but we all know the chances of that happening are slim to none. Kiba and Akamaru keep their noses high in the air and would stop and tell us if the bird ever gets close. Meanwhile, Sakura, Hinata, and I are jogging behind Kiba and Akamaru keeping a lookout for any signs of the other group if they happen to find the bird or my headband in case it leaves a cold trail. Unlike before, our pace is much slower and I'm able to sort of keep up, even if I am the last one running. It doesn't do me any good that I'm sightseeing as well as keeping an eye out for the bird. My eyes wander like ping pong balls in a professional tournament the longer and farther we go. I'm shocked I haven't-

_Thud. _

I'm knocked to the ground by a body I didn't see coming. In my daze, the body I hit rubs their head. My eyesight becomes clearer and I become more afraid of the image of the body I hit to the ground as it becomes recognized.

Still on the ground, Ino glares at me with cold eyes that detest my entire being."Are you blind or something? Watch where you're going!"

I get up from the ground faster than lightning and bow my head as low as I can all while pouring my heart and soul into my apology. "I'm so sorry. Please forgive me. I'm really sorry. So, very sorry. Please excuse me. I'm so sorry-"

"Alright, alright." I peer through the few strands of my hair and watch as Ino brushes the dirt from her arms and skirt. "Sheesh. You don't have to apologize so much."

Her saying I don't have to apologize so much only makes me want to apologize even more but I bite my tongue to keep this conversation from lasting all of eternity. She too had a makeover. Not much has changed only the loss of bandages covering her stomach and her shirt down to mid thigh instead of to her knees. She grew her hair out too. Her bangs cover up all of her right eye and then some. Other than that, same old Ino. But now's not the time to think about this!

I'm about to rush and catch up with my group when I spot Shikamaru and Choji exiting from the building Ino must have come out of. Shikamaru didn't get much of a wardrobe change either. He has the typical shinobi attire with a hint of his own style. Ino also isn't the only one who grew out her hair. Choji's hair spikes up like usual but extends down to his waist with a completely new look. A red kimono-like shirt and armor on his torso, arms and thighs. Choji is already speaking when they exit. The only thing I catch is something about never going fishing without barbeque sauce. Enough said.

Shikamaru sees Ino still on the ground and then takes a good look at me. "What happened?"

"I was just leaving the restaurant when this person came out of nowhere and took me down with her."

Shikamaru stays his nonchalant self. Choji is the one that says something. Something stupid if I might add.

"Must have been a hard hit if she were to knock you out Ino."

Ino returns the favor with a dark frown. "I didn't have time to react, okay? I just looked to my left and there she was. Before I knew it, I was on the ground."

"Right," Shikamaru regards lightly.

Ino gets off of the ground and plants her hands on her hips. "Well if you were there you would've seen for yourself!"

Shikamaru goes from Ino to me. "Sorry about Ino. She can be a little mean sometimes."

Ino just gapes at Shikamaru and is left speechless as Sakura makes her way into the conversation before she or anyone else could respond.

"There you are, Thalia! Come on, let's hurry up and catch up to Kiba and Hinata."

"Wait a minute Sakura." Both Sakura and I are forced to turn back around at hearing Shikamaru's request. Even Ino and Choji are surprised at Shikamaru.

"What is it Shikamaru?" asks Sakura.

"Why are you, Hinata, Kiba, and her running around for?"

_For once, can these people learn my name and not call me "her" or "person"?_

"Oh, that." Sakura seems torn between giving Shikamaru the long or short version of the story. While the short story comes across as short and sweet, it gives no good information as compared to the long version which doesn't sound quite as ridiculous. "Let's just say we're on a bird hunt."

Without the bat of an eyelash, Choji probes even further. "Then are you guys looking for the same bird Shino is?"  
>"Shino's what?!" we both shout at the same time.<p>

"What, you didn't know? Apparently Shino was spending the entire day looking for some bird. Don't ask why. I was lucky enough he answered my first question."

Sakura leaps and grabs Choji by his shoulders. "Where's Shino, Choji?" she screams.

Chouji yelps in pain. From what I recall, Sakura has some immense strength. I'd really hate to be Choji right now.

"I-I don't k-know. P-Probably still l-looking for that b-bird."

Sakura grits her teeth and takes off with, "Let's go," as my one and only warning. I say a quick goodbye and thank you to team Ino-Shika-Cho and sprint after Sakura. It takes all of my willpower after my fifth step to keep up. I imagine my headband as the reward for my hard work to keep me going. When that fails, I imagine Kiba and Neji looking at me with disappointment for not being able to do such a simple task. _That_ drives my feet to the ground and me to keep up with Sakura's fast pace. My talk with Ino, Shikamaru, and Choji must have been pretty long because Sakura just keeps going and going as if there was no end. My thighs demand me to give up but my spirit will have nothing of it. My senpais will notice me!

At long last, a white spot is visible. Sakura slows down gradually but it feels like she did so innumerably. Hinata, Kiba, and Akamaru all look back at us with something between relief and anger on Kiba's face and only solace on Hinata's.

"There you guys are. You just up and disappeared on us."

Hinata examines us with her light purple irises. "Are you alright?"

"Kiba, Hinata," Sakura announces. "We need to communicate with the others. Shino might know where the bird is."

Kiba smirks. "You don't say. Of course it would be Shino. Well if it's him, he could be anywhere-"

"Kiba, Hinata."

Out of the blue, a man pops up with a headband in his left hand. But no bird. His jacket is large and covers practically all of his face with his hood up and black glasses with round lens.

"Shino," Hinata utters. "What are you doing here?"

That's Shino?! I didn't even recognize him!

"Funny, I was just about to ask you the same thing. You're not another mission are you?"

Hinata shakes her head while Kiba protests. "No way. We were actually on our way to find you."

"Find me? Why?"

Sakura steps in for this one. "We heard from Choji that you were looking for a bird. We're actually looking for a bird too."

"Was."

Everyone is puzzled by this but Kiba is the one that inquires.

"Was?"

Shino nods. "I found him not so long ago and caught him. He was holding onto this headband when I caught him." Shino hold up the headband for everyone to see.

"That's mine," I proclaim softly.

The shine of Shino's glasses hits on me. I guess that means he's looking at me. My headband is then thrown in the air, directed at me. I catch it easily. I'm instantly taken with the sure glory of it. The fabric is soft and thick and even with the metal on it, it hardly weighs anything at all. Is it just me or did someone place a bowl of onions under my nose?

Kiba laces his hands behind his head and smiles. "Well, I guess you can call this little quest over." Akamaru barks in agreement(?).

Then Hinata poses an important question. "Should we tell Naruto and Sai that we found the missing headband?"

"I guess you're right," Sakura adds. "But I doubt they'd be around for us to tell him that." She finishes with, "They'll figure it out eventually."

I chuckle. "Yeah, they would."

Through his shades, I feel a glare coming from Shino directed at me."Who are you?"

That's it. That was the last drop.

My cool facade fades away and I'm left staring blankly at Shino. "Not important apparently," is all I can say.

All that's left is Naruto and Sai. We conclude that Naruto should show up at one point as he always does. Sai on the other hand arrives within minutes, his bird dissipating into ink in seconds. We all stand around silently for a moment until Kiba brings up the question everyone has been dying to hear the answer to.

"So Shino, how did you catch the bird?"

We all hold our breath and even time itself pauses as we all wait in anticipation. Nothing. Nothing. Wait, I think Shino's taking a breath. Damn his new outfit, I can't tell when he's going to respond.

"Shino!"

All eyes go to the figure running in the distance. It doesn't take long for the figure to become noticeable and very soon, everyone is throwing daggers at Naruto for interrupting the grand moment, even me.

"Shino, how could you!?"

To this, a big "Huh?" is provided.

Naruto runs up to Shino who remains unwavered as he gets dramatic. Okay, now this has got to be interesting because even Sai looks like he knows a show's about to go down.

"How could you steal the bird from me, Shino? It was about to be mine when your bugs came out of nowhere and ate the bastard!"

_They, what?_

Everyone else is in the same state of shock as me. How is it even possible for bugs to eat a bird anyway?

Naruto is just relentless for an answer. "How do your bugs even do that?"  
>"It ate one of my bugs, so my bugs ate it."<p>

Crickets. Legit crickets. There's no response.

Is it me or is everyone backing up slowly?

"Remind me to never mess with you, Shino," Naruto states nervously.

Everyone here is so happy. Well, at least I think them to be. It must be so nice being with one another, especially if they've known each for so long. Without realizing it, my face droops slightly. I catch myself immediately to prevent anyone asking if I'm okay. If they do, I'll be forced to lie and say that I am when honestly I'm not. Seeing them gathered here, being happy like friends should be, sadly reminds me of the friends and family that aren't at my side.

Abruptly halting my thoughts is Naruto who screams out, "Hey look! It's Neji!"

We all arch our necks over at him. Judging by the look on his face, and the slight scowl, whatever he has to say must be vital news.

He finally makes it to us but to everyone's surprise, he speaks to me. Like directly at me. Directly at me. _Have the senpai gods blessed me on this oh-so-glorious day?_

'"I see you have retrieved your headband, Thalia. I'm glad."

"_Yes. It was because of all of the support and help from all of you, my friends. I thank all of you." Is what I would've said, but really, what did come out of my mouth was_, "Uh. Yeah. Tank you -I mean- thank you!"

Small laughter erupts from the group at my awkward response. Through it all, Neji clears his throat and adds, "If you would, I need to escort you-"

_To a restaurant? To a movie? Into your heart?_

"-to Tsunade's office."

And for the second time today, there goes my heart. All up in crumbs on the floor that allows anyone to trample on it. However, I gather small pieces and refrain from letting the smile on my face disappear into a pool of tears and respond. "Yeah, okay."

Sakura and Naruto exchange glances and say at the same time. "Wait, Neji. We need to go with you."

To this, Neji says, "And why is that?"

Naruto decides to explain this. "Tsunade put us in charge of watching over Thalia and if she has anything important to say to her, we have to be by her side. Afterall, I promised to reunite her with her friends."

_Damn you Naruto. Now I want to cry. Why do have to pull my heartstrings so much?_

"If you insist, then come along. But don't blame me if Tsunade decides to kick you out."

Even with his warning, Naruto, Sakura, and even Sai trail behind us on our way to Tsunade after saying goodbye to Team Eight. I thank them for their help by bowing before we set forth to the Hokage building. If just being around the building is enough to give me goosebumps, I don't want to know what would happen if I set foot inside. Hopefully I would explode in a ball of excitement. Luckily, we didn't run so I had no need to worry about being sweaty and gross in front of Tsunade, even if she's already had her first impression of me.

We enter the building and climb the stairs leading to Tsunade's office. We enter and see Tsunade handling loads of paperwork behind her desk while Shizune handles holding the pig who's name I still don't know. She looks up at us, no trace of any happy emotion on her face.

"Good Neji, you brought her."

Neji bows. "Is there anything else you need from me, Lady Tsunade?"

She shakes her head. "No need. You can leave now."

Neji does as he's told and leaves.

With Neji gone, Tsunade gets down to business. She gets into the subject of me staying in the village but being unable to find a suitable place for me that will also not raise any suspicion. Nevertheless, she announces that I'll be staying with Sakura for the entirety of my stay. She explains even further that they discussed it this morning when I was still asleep and that it wouldn't be much of a bother considering Sakura always wanted a sibling and her parents wouldn't mind.

Out of the blue, she then says, "I was actually hoping to speak with you earlier after Naruto had given you your headband. Is there a reason for that, Naruto?" _Oh, boy. There's a death glare aimed right at Naruto. This is bad isn't it?_

While Naruto is frantic in his response, Tsunade nods at Sakura who lightly taps my shoulder and tilts her head towards the door signaling to leave. I take this cue and inch ever so delicately outside of the office before Sakura. Outside, Sakura lets out a frustrated sigh that is followed by the sound of clamoring and yelling. _Yeah, that does _not _sound so good_.

"Hey Sakura," I whisper low enough for her to hear.

"Yeah, what is it?"

"Is it safe to say that things like this happen often?"

I'm not sure about the smile she gives me but I am sure of one thing and that's her reply.

"You have no idea."


	9. Marisela- Code Red! (Part I)

Temari was waiting for me outside of Gaara's office. Leaning on the right side of the wall with her arms crossed over her chest and eyes closed. I shiver at the thought of her hating me. _It's possible isn't it?_ She's been acting really cold to me ever since I got here. It could be the only explanation for the moment because nothing else is popping into my head right now. She's an amazing ninja and being on her bad side is like siding with the Devil. I respect Temari, in fact, due to her strong character and often arrogant attitude because it's what makes her a cool character and one of the only best female characters in _Naruto_ to be exact.

I stand there, not wanting to disturb her thoughts, whatever they might be. She doesn't even look at me but instead sighs, that feeling of annoyance in the air like freshly sprayed Febreeze. With a quick _follow me_ and a comment to put on my cloak afterward, she strides down the hallway and out of the building back into the ground being bakes by the sun.

Puzzled is a word that goes inside my mind too many times as we continue down the sandy streets. I spot shinobi and other people minding their own business and not caring about the stranger wearing a black cloak. On another note, many are wearing long drapes and hooded clothing which I think is to block out the sun. Everything is in Japanese which is weirding me out. _How come they're able to talk English then? I can't even read any of it! _Still, Temari leads the way, snaking through large crowds and walking as if she owned the place as some people make way for me and her.

She stops at a little store with it's doors open. Inside, racks and countless stacks of clothing like piles of sand are the only thing you'd want to see. She walks in without pausing and I rush in after her. An employee, or maybe the owner, nods and welcomes us to which Temari replies with a simple smile that makes the owner/employee smile too. She walks to the center of the small shop then stops and turns around to face me.

"Go ahead and pick out anything. It'll be what you're going to wear for the rest of your stay though, so pick out something you like. And no need to worry about prices. I'll be covering it."

My eyes widen in surprise. I bet I look stupid but I don't care! Let my eyes sparkle and have a bright background to reflect my happiness so I resemble a typical anime girl looking at something cool because that's what this moment is to me. Cool. Being here is cool so I'm more than glad that things are turning out to be so good for me.

Reality hits me. It can't be this good because it isn't. If you think about it, we're in a place that could tear us to shreds depending on the situation. It's all about who you're with and what you're doing. There's also the fact that I'm here by myself. With Thalia in Konoha and Michelle and Kiran missing, it's not in my power to appreciate all of what's happening to me. Michelle and Kiran can be having the worst time of their lives just about now. And Thalia not knowing _Naruto_ as well as the rest of us do, she could also be having anything but a dream come true.

"Can I ask you something Temari?"

Temari looks back at me surprised but still goes back to her serious mode. "Depends what you're asking."

I look down for a second and then look back up at her. "What's the worst thing that's happened so far in the village?"

She only gets more suspicious. "Why do you need to know?"

"Because I want to know if something bad's happened." So should I just mention the Akatsuki? It'd help a lot if I want to know how far along I am in the story right now. "The Akatsuki attacked our village and I want to know if they attacked the Sand Village." Okay, lying is something I'm proud of being able to do good so let's see where this goes.

Temari's eyes get sad but she answers as if she was angry. "Yeah they did. They even got to kidnap Gaara and killed him. But someone from our village took his place and we got help from the Leaf Village as well. We… didn't know what to think at the time but it's all over and that's all I'm going to say."

"How long ago did they attack?"

"About a few months ago. What about yours?"

_Damn, gotta keep lying._ "Before they attacked here. We knew that they would come and get you guys but they told us that it was too late for you."

Temari scowls to the side but when she looks back at me, she doesn't seem as serious and is kind of sorry for me. "I'm sorry for your village but we have to move on. It's the best anyone can do. So pick out some clothes because I actually have some places I need to get to." _Oh my god she's actually being nice._

I rush through the assortment of clothing at my fingertips and go through them like a rapid wind. I've thought about this in fact: what I would wear if I ever visited the Sand Village. After what feels like countless hours, I select all of the things that resemble the articles of clothing that I imagined and rush to Temari. She looks at my clothes and points to the back of the store.

"Go change. I'll wait here and take care of the money side of things."

_Well if you say so. _

Walking to what's suppose the changing room, I start to feel self conscious about what I selected. However, I force those bad thoughts out of my mind as much as I can and change. I wait until the end to turn around and face the low mirror in the sort of roomy stall. In the reflection is a sand shinobi, me. I look so convincing, I bet no one would believe that I'm not from Sunagakure. The dress that I wear stops above halfway up my thighs which is why I picked out some short black tights to cover me up. Over the tights, I used some of the fishnet lacy stuff to add some more style. I did the same thing on my shoulder where my dress' sleeves don't reach. On my arms are fingerless black gloves that are elbow length. Black boots that go halfway up my thighs were lucky, to be found here. _I mean it's not my fault I don't like sandals!_ Last but not least, I grab the scarf I had second thoughts about and wrap it around my waist. With one final look in the mirror, I sigh with relief at how close my imaginary outfit is to the real thing. Now all that's left is to pray that Temari doesn't make fun of it.

Holding my breath, I step out of the changing room with my old clothes inside the cloak which I tucked underneath my arm. Temari is with the sales clerk/ manager/ whatever he is and seems to be discussing something important. I debate whether to go and talk to her or to stay behind the slightly open door and take a listen.

"I have never seen that girl Temari. Is she a relative of yours?"

My ears can't help but lean closer to them so I can hear them better. _Have I stooped so low as to do actually do this? Temari already doesn't seem to like me, if I get caught she'd probably have me for dinner. Then I might as well not get caught because I actually want to hear what she has to say._

"Not exactly. She's just a guest."

The man lets out an ah sound. "Where is she from then?"

Subconsciously, my ear inches closer.

"Sorry but I can't say."

Although a bit disappointed, the man leaves it at that so I decide to walk over to them. Temari gazes at me from her spot smiling a little. She probably thinks that I don't look too suspicious. That I'm going to be just another Sand Village ninja among the countless others. Just a single stretch of grass in a vast field, nothing more. _And that's it? Thanks for the compliment._

"Great, now we can get back on track."

Great. But when will you start liking me more? I want to go explore the village with you and go throw some kunai, and hold your fan, and wear the headband, and go on missions, and meet with Gaara again, and hang out with you three Sand Siblings, and even go to Konoha to meet Naruto like Thalia, and-

"Why do you always stand around? Come on, I have to introduce you to someone."

Going by her words, I run to Temari who already stepped outside the store. I say a quick thank you and goodbye to the store person as I exit. Temari heads off the second I place my foot on the ground outside the door. I lug my old clothing around with me as my body gets used to the heat. The sun is brighter than I thought it would be but it's very gentle as the sunlight caresses my skin. I just hope I won't get a tan or sunburn by the end of today. To think that there wouldn't be sunscreen here. Here of all places!

We walk at a steady pace despite Temari's constant pressure to hurry. The road looks the same and so do the people we come across. But they're all different. There, a girl with a blue dress, and another who has the same one but their appearances are different and I'm guessing that their personalities are too. No one on the streets I recognize as a character of _Naruto. _They all look like unimportant background characters in the show. But I know it's mean to think that because they are all still people with their own stories even if they're never told. Like that girl for instance that's running to us right now. _Wait what?_

A girl around my age rushes to us, sprinting like a rocket. Her hair is brown and, judging by the way it flows behind her, is just below her shoulders. She wears the shinobi uniform but with her own style mixed into it. This gives me the idea that she is actually an important character in the series that's at least mentioned once all throughout the hundreds of episodes. _But which one?_ She seems familiar but I can't pinpoint her character or her importance. This is really frustrating. It's like rubbing my head on a cheese grater.

"Temari!" she calls out.

Temari is shocked. "Matsuri? What are you doing here? I thought I was supposed to meet you at the Academy."

The girl named Matsuri -I still don't know who she is- finally makes it to us and pants for a few seconds before answering. "That's the problem, something happened and we need you Temari."

Temari scowls, torn between responsibilities. "Watch over her Matsuri. I'll go take care of the Academy." Temari sprints off in the direction Matsuri came from before either of us could say a thing.

In a fail attempt, Matsuri still calls out to her. "Wait, Temari!"

Nothing. Just stares from the crowd that walks around us. There's even an awkward silence that takes place that eventually stops. I don't know what to do, what to say to this person. What do you say to someone that's like a stranger but not? I have to be careful no matter what. I can't just go around spilling random _Naruto_ plots or else the _Naruto_ we love won't exist anymore. _Why me?_

"So. Did you just become a Jonin?"

"Huh?"

I look at Matsuri who got over her shock at seeing me. "You must have just become a Jonin since I haven't seen you around before. Or are a new to the Sand Village?"

_Oh, great. _These _questions? Should I say what Gaara and Temari would want me to say or should I try lying until the very end or not even answer at all? _

"My family moved away when I was little and we just got back."

Matsuri's eyes seem to sparkle. "Really? Welcome back! Where did you go?"

_And this is why I didn't even want to answer in the first place. _"Sorry, if I even give you a hint, my parents would disapprove of spreading private information." _Hopefully she takes the bait because that's what Temari and Gaara made me say. _

Matsuri's face drops a little but she catches herself. Then she looks at my arm. She points at it. "What is that?"

"It's from the other village I lived at. Everyone has them. It's like a style." That's another thing they wanted me to say in case anyone asked. If people just think it's normal then I'll be normal. Except for the last part, I added that.

"Hmm." She stares at it a little bit longer but then smiles. "Well since you've just gotten back and Temari asked me to watch you, would you like to sight-see?"

_Now _this _is what I've been waiting for!_

"Yeah, that'd be awesome!"


	10. Marisela- Code Red! (Part II)

_DISCLAIMER: I don't own any of the of the Naruto characters or franchise only the girls involved in the series of events that follow._

A/N: Hey again! Here goes Marisela being all touristy in Suna. Wonder how that plays out... with Matsuri. If you don't get what I'm hinting at, you'll find out eventually. Until later!

**_Marisela- Code Red, This is Not a Drill!_**

Matsuri took charge and lead me by the hand as we explored the village that I don't know to heart yet. It's weird to be surrounded by Japanese things everywhere and not being able to know what all the signs and posters and other stuff say, but hey I've always wanted to go to Japan so this is like a warm up for when that happens. First, was a stop at the market avenue where dozens of merchants advertised their goods all ranging from clothing, jewelry, random spare parts for equipment, street food, and even small Gaara merchandise. Apparently that's a thing. But man am I happy it is! I ended up trading my cloak for a plastic Gaara statue. And if Kiran, Michelle, or Thalia judge me, they should know that Matsuri prompted me to get it. She said something about Gaara being the main attraction of the Sand Village, which I wholesomely believe is true. I did end up having to get a bag I found off the floor to put my clothes in though, and put up with people staring at my arm. Throughout it all, Matsuri would always stand at my right side for reasons I can't understand. Next was a restaurant that Matsuri recommended. I was a bit skeptical being how I never got to see Sand Village food before (because of the show). However, this place change my mind! They seated us indoors where the place -despite it's outside appearance- was larger than life. Matsuri ordered the specials which was good because I'm not able to read the menu and man was it a feast. The waiter brought over a bowl of yogurt topped with different kinds of fruits, two milkshakes, kebabs over rice, a side dish of what looked like thick tortillas and some creamy looking cheese, and omelets each with their toppings. We both dug in without a single word and waited until we devoured everything on our table to talk about what I just ate. After that, we decided to walk off the food we ate.

It's been about twenty minutes since we began walking, and having been with Matsuri this long, I can tell I'll be relying on her more often. Up ahead, a large building comes into view. To me, it looks like it might be a mall. Obviously the first thing that comes to mind is more Gaara merchandise. I immediately point out the building to Matsuri.

"Hey, Matsuri, can we go there?"

"There?" She peers at me with a slight shock. _So there's no Gaara stuff there?_

"Uh, yeah. It looks cool so I just wanted to take a look inside."

She takes out a small pouch from her shinobi jacket and starts to looks through it. "I don't know if I have enough money. Is it okay if we only look around?"

I nod. "Yeah that's okay with me."

We walk to the building, getting closer and closer up to the point where I realize that it isn't a mall but a movie theatre. Posters are up everywhere advertising different genres that range from action to fantasy to horror by the looks of it. It's very interesting to see what they call entertainment compared to the commercials for movies I used to see on TV everyday. No aliens or monsters, but some terrifying jutsus taking possession of people and causing the world to end. _Oh, this one is interesting._ Apparently they also have some medieval stuff here too. I tilt my head to the side but the armor and swords are a bit ahead of our time compared the ones I'm used to seeing.

I didn't even realize I stopped in front of a poster until Matsuri came up to me.

"Do you want to see that?" she asked me.

I blink away all thoughts that were still in my head to move my face away from the poster. "No. I just wanted to look at it." _Because I can't read anything that's on it._

Matsuri smiles. "Those are actually popular here. What about where you come from?"

Now this will take a lot of thinking. _Let's see, there's comedies, romance- no wait! Romcoms. Yeah, romcoms._ "Romantic comedies," is what I say to her.

"Romantic comedies?" She ponders this for a moment before she has that expression of having figured it out. "Now that you mention it, there's this new movie that's going to come out soon that's a romantic comedy. Come on." Like usual, she takes off.

I chase after Matsuri who stops in front of the largest poster outside of the theatre. It also happens to be in the center of the building. _Still can't read Japanese._

Matsuri points to the thing. "This is it! It's called _It Was Fate_. It's about a novelist who, by chance, meets a man while traveling. She tells him that she is stuck on how to end one of her books and so the man proposes an idea. He asks if she would marry his son so it could benefit them both. And it turns out that his son is the head of a really big company."

And where does comedy fit in all of this?

"But both her and the guy are really shy and have never been in a serious relationship before so there's a lot of funny situations involving them and his three younger brothers," she carries on.

Oh, so siblings and mishaps make the movie a romantic comedy? I'm actually getting excited to watch it.

"That sounds interesting."

Matsuri's eyes shoot wide open and she dreamily sighs. "It really does doesn't it? It just makes you think about that one special person in your life. Oh, Marisela, do you have someone special?"

The Gaara statuette in my left hand shakes gently due to my lightly jerking fingers.

That came out of absolutely nowhere. Now how am I supposed to answer? There's no one I really like come to think of it. Except maybe…

"Well… There _is_ this one guy…" I trail off a bit as I feel a small blush on my cheeks.

Matsuri lights up like a Christmas tree. "Wow! You too!"

"Wait, Matsuri, you like someone too?"

She smiles to herself, looking at the ground sheepishly. "Yeah. It's someone I've known for a long time now. I'm hoping that one day he could like me as much as I like him."

Here we are, two girls that like guys but can't seem to get them to like us. Matsuri's is probably more able to come true compared to my crush which, up until two days ago was all but a figure in a screen. I feel the object in my left hand grow warm. Either way, I smile encouragingly at her. "I think he'll like you some time if you don't stop liking him."

Matsuri brightens even more. "Of course I won't! Not with you having so much faith in me, Marisela. I just wish for your guy to like you back too." Suddenly, she whips out her wallet again. After a few minutes, she releases a cry of victory and raises a small slip of paper in the air. "Here it is! I knew I had it." She hands me the little piece of paper that has big writing on the front side and too many to count in small print on the back.

"A ticket?" I guess.

Matsuri nods. "Sort of. It's your one way ticket to a free movie. I remembered I had it when we were talking about the movie. Do you want to use it now or later? I think I still have enough money for some snacks if you want?"

"You mean right now? Like, watch a movie right now?"

"Yup."

_This has got to be the best day ever._

"Yeah, let's go!"

We settle on a comedy about two anbu ninja that have to infiltrate a secret organization that has to do with mobs. It was hilarious and reminds me a lot of _21 Jump Street_. It actually brought up the conversation of my ranking. I know that I'm supposed to be a shinobi but no one ever said if I even passed the chunin exams or was bumped up to Jonin. _Dammit, more lies. But hey I'm okay with that._

"Jonin."

"Wow! That's so cool. I'm still a genin. Do you have any tips?"

_Let's see, how do I make it so that I won't lie to her but don't say the absolute truth or leave her wanting more? _"Train hard and don't give up." _Yeah that sounds right._

With that, Matsuri is satisfied and doesn't ask any more questions so we walk around the village a bit more until the sun starts to go down. The sun's speed as it gets lower and lower is the same speed I move my head to get a glance at the bracelet on my right wrist. I can't help myself. Every second I'm here I'm constantly connecting everything I've seen through a screen to the real world and the people I'm not with. I brush the yarn of the bracelet, telling myself and the friends that aren't by my side at the moment, _Don't worry guys, we'll get through this._

"Marisela."

Matsuri nudges my shoulder lightly. My attention is brought back to her. "Sorry, I was just thinking. What's up?"

She turns to look at the fading sun. "It's starting to get dark. Where do you live? I can walk you there."

_Wait a second. Have I really been with Matsuri this long? And has Temari just left me with her this entire time? What kind of guardian just drops off the person they need to guard and never comes back? Shinobi my-_

"Marisela?"

_Oh, yeah. So where do I go? I don't exactly know where my hut is or where Temari or even Kankuro can be. That just leaves… _I glance down at the statuette of that person. "A-Actually, can you take me to the Kazekage's office? I need to talk with Gaara."

"G-Gaara! Why didn't you say so? Let's go now!"


End file.
